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OR a gift of one hundred dollars to Saint Christopher's 

Inn to feed the many homeless men who seek its hospi- 

tality, the Graymoor Friars will send you a Meal Bond. 
It is really a certificate for a set of Gregorian Masses. which 
is given by the Friars in appreciation for the donor's evidence 
of love and devotion to Graymoor. A set of Gregorian Masses 
(thirty Masses said on consecutive days for a departed person) 
will be offered for the donor at death, for every hundred 
dollars given. 


GREGORIAN MASSES—The Gregorian Masses are thirty 
Masses said on thirty consecutive days for a deceased person. 
From very early times the faithful have piously believed that 
God will free from Purgatory the soul for whom the Gre- 
gorian Masses have been offered, at the intercession of St. 
Gregory. The practice was begun by St. Gregory himself when 
he had thirty Masses offered on thirty consecutive days for the 
soul of Justus, a Roman monk. Later Justus appeared to his 
brother and to his physician, and announced his deliverance 
from Purgatory through the merits of the Masses. St. Gregory 
was further inspired regarding the efficacy of these thirty 
Masses, and recommended the practice on many occasions. 
The Gregorian Masses are offered for deceased persons only, 
and exclusively for the repose of one designated soul. 


RESERVED GREGORIAN MASSES—By “Reserved Gregorian 
Masses” is meant that a person makes arrangements to have 
the Masses offered for the repose of his soul after death. This 
is a prudent and laudable practice, because it is an insurance 
against neglect or delay on the part of relatives or friends. 


Our Divine Lord reminds us to: 


“Lay not up to yourselves the treasures on earth where the rust and 
moth consume and where thieves break through and steal. But lay up to 
yourselves treasures in heaven where neither the rust nor moth doth 
consume, and where thieves do not break through nor steal. For where 
thy treasure is, there is thy heart also.” Matthew VI:19-21 


And in describing the last and great day he says: 


“And when the Son of man shall come in his majesty, and all the 

sels with him, then shall he sit upon the seat of his majesty. And all 
ms shall be gathered together before him: and he shall separate 

m one from another, as the shepherd separateth the sheep from the 
goats. And he shall set the sheep on his right hand, but the goats on his 
left. Then shall the king say to them that shall be on his right hand: 
Come, ye blessed of y Father, possess you the kingdom prepared for 
yn of the world. For I was hungry, and you gave 
me to eat: I was thirsty, and you gave me to drink: I was a stranger. 
and you took me i Naked, and you covered me: sick, and you visited 
me: I was in prison, and you came to me. Then shail the just answer 
him, saying: Lord, when did we see thee hungry and fed thee: thirsty 
and gave thee drink? And when did we see thee a stranger and took 
thee in? Or naked and covered thee? Or when did we see thee sick or 
in prison and came to thee? And the king answering shall say to them: 
Amen I say to you, as long as you did it to one of these my least 
brethren, you did it to me.” Matthew XXV:31-40 
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THIS MONTH 
EASTER ... First of all we would 


like to wish every one of you a very 
happy Easter. Our cover, “The Res- 
urrection,” is in keeping with the 
season. It was painted by Carl Bloch, 
the eminent Danish painter who was 
born in Copenhagen in 1834. 

We thought that at this time 
you'd be interested in the 
Diary of a Housewife,” or “What 
Happéned to the Good Resolutions.” 
We suppose that the lesson you can 
draw from it is that “man proposes 
and God disposes.” Owenita Sander- 
lin, the author, is a housewife from 
Maine who does a_ considerable 
amount of writing for both the Cath- 
olic and secular press. 

Continuing in the spirit of Easter 
we are running the two page picture 
story on the ceremonies of Holy 
Week. Our special Easter features 
are completed with “If He Be Not 
Risen” which points out that the 
Resurrection is the great miracle that 
unquestionably and indisputably 
proves the truth of our holy religion. 


“Lenten 


MAN OF THE MONTH ... Fr. 
Sebastian Simko, $.A., whose picture 
is at the head of this column, has 
just received his obedience to go to 
Japan as a missionary. For over a 
year now Father Sebastian has been 
private secretary to the Very Rever- 
end Father General. Before that he 
was pastor of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment Church Kinston, N.C. 

Father Sebastian comes from Tor- 
rington, Conn. He attended the 
Sacred Heart Parochial School and 
Torrington High School. He took his 
further ecclesiastical studies at Gray- 
moor and at the Catholic University 
in Washington, D.C. After his ordin- 
ation in 1945 he taught Latin to our 
young seminarians who at that time 
studied at Graymoor. 

Father Sebastian’s mother is still 
living in Torrington. He has two 
brothers and four sisters. 

Fr. Simeon Heine, S.A., who at 
present is our Director of Vocations 
has also received his obedience to 
go to the Japanese missions. We'd 
say a little more about Father Sim- 
eon except that space is limited and 





Fr. Sebastian Simko, S.A. 


we just wrote him up in this column 
some time ago. 

Right now both Father Sebastian 
and Father Simeon are making prep- 
arations for their departure. They 
will leave Graymoor for Japan 
around the first week of August. 


PETITIONS AND THANKSGIV- 
INGS . Ever since the earliest 
days of the Society we have con- 
ducted a Perpetual Novena in honor 
of St. Anthony. We also conduct a 
Perpetual Novena in honor of the 
Blessed Mother at St. Christopher's 
Inn. In addition, at various times of 
the year we have novenas in prep- 
aration for the more important 
feasts and in honor of those saints 
who are particular patrons of ours. 
Many people write to us, asking 
our prayers in behalf of their inten- 
tions. Often they promise that they 
will publish their thanksgiving for 
favors received in THe Lamp. 

As you can see our Correspon- 
dence column in THe Lamp is 
severely limited and it is absolutely 
impossible for us to print every one 
of the thanksgivings sent in to us. 
We do the best that we can and we 
shall continue to do so. 

We would like to inform you, 
though, that if you have promised 
publication of your thanksgiving, 
your obligation is fulfilled once you 
write us a letter and tell us so. If we 
can, we will publish the letter. How- 
ever, if you don’t see your letter 
published, don’t get worried or up- 
set. You have done what you prom- 
ised to do and you have no further 
obligation. 








Every Tuesday 
A NEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 





Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 
Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 
A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 
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Ave Maria 
Dear Father: 

I received your calendar and wish 
to thank you very much. I am very 
pleased with it. I am enclosing in 
the envelope $5.00 towards the care 
of the men at St. Christophers. When 
possible I will send a contribution to 
this worthy cause. 

| have been listening to the “Ave 
Maria” program every week and I 
wish to tell you that I think this is 
a wonderful program and I can well 
understand why it has received the 
best program of its kind award. 

In relation to THe Lamp, this is 
a magazine worth the reading. I 
would like to tell you how I hap- 
pened to receive THe Lamp. One 
afternoon a college boy (I believe 
he was) the door to sell 
different magazines for purposes of 
raising money for some project. My 
mother asked me what magazine I 
wanted, as I had a choice I couldn't 
make up my mind. He named off 
all kinds of magazines. I wasn’t in- 
terested in love stories, and I asked 
him if he had any religious mag- 
aziues. When he mentioned THE 
Lamp I asked him if it was a Cath- 
olic magazine. Frankly Father, at 
that time I had never heard of THE 
Lamp. However, I ordered it and 
waited for my first issue. I was very 
much surprised to find out the writ- 
ers are the same who put on the 
Ave Maria Hour. I am very glad 
that I ordered this magazine as I 
enjoy reading every page of it. 

Thanks again for the calendar and 
may God bless you and your work. 

Loretta Ross 
Bridgewater, Mass. 


came to 


Thanksgiving 
Dear Father: 

A few months ago, I began a 54- 
day Rosary Novena to the Blessed 
Mother, promising that, if my prayers 
regarding a very critical situation 
were answered, I would ask you to 
publish my testimony. As always, 
Mary came through with even more 
than I had dared hope for. I also 
want to thank St. Anthony and St. 
Jude for their help too. 

Jean Crouch 
Marion, Indiana 


St. Anthony 
Dear Father: 

Enclosed you will find money 
order for two dollars for a subscrip- 
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tion to THe Lamp for one year. 1 
came across this little book through 
a girl who is my convert. She sub- 
scribed and received it every month 
and passed it on to me. I read it 
through and enjoyed it and what 
drew me closer to it is my dear 
and favorite St. Anthony. So Father, 
I promised St. Anthony if I received 
my favor I would subscribe to THE 
Lamp and also ask you to make it 
known. My son while in Service in 
Germany girl and 
married. He came home and was 
discharged from the Army as his 
time was up. He tried to get her 
to the States but they didn’t seem 
able to get her here so he decided 
to go back after her and he did. 
But after he went, he found out he 
couldn’t get work and he was strand- 
ed there. Well, I being his mother, 
got quite upset. I tried all over to 
get this money but to no avail. I 
put it in St. Anthony’s hands and 
Father, after four days, my request 
was granted. I received the money 
and my son will soon be home, 
thanks again to St. Anthony and the 
little Infant for they surely worked 
a miracle. I feel very close to Gray- 
moor because I have been trying to 
find a place that was so close to the 
Great St. Anthony. 
Mrs. Lillian E. Wagner 
Trenton, N. J. 


met a German 


Fr. Paul 
Dear Father: 

I am sending a check for $3.00 
for two books of Father Paul of 
Graymoor. I want to give these as 
gifts and one is to go to an Episco- 
palian Minister. I am sure he finds 
much in the life of this saintly man. 

Your Lamp of January is rich with 
good reading. I will present it to the 
“Reading Exchange Department” of 
our church and possibly others will 
find their way to a good Catholic 
magazine rich with necessary infor- 
mation. In a very short time I will 
have another set of altar linens ready 
for your missionary priests. An Ave 
from them will be appreciated. 

Marie C. Berns 
Middletown, Ohio 


April 
1954 
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ANEW VENTURE 


UR RELIGION is the greatest treasure we can 
() possess. It teaches and helps us to lead good 
and upright lives, it consoles us in adversity, 
it adds to our joy in prosperity, and it leads us to 
Heaven. In view of the fact that our whole life is 
a failure if we lose our soul and a complete success 
if we save it, and in view of the further fact that 
religion insures the saving of our soul, you would 
think that we Catholics who are convinced of these 
truths would be most careful about knowing our re- 
ligion. You would think that we would go out of our 
way to make sure that we understand it better, 
appreciate it more, and practice it more fervently. 
Unfortunately, such is not the case. There are 
too many Catholics who take their faith for granted. 
They seem to assume that they have sufficient 
knowledge of it. They seem to think that the short 
course of instruction they received in preparation 
for their First Holy Communion and Confirmation 
is sufficient to last them for the rest of their lives. 
They seem to be quite convinced that further read- 
ing and study concerning the history, the doctrine, 
and the liturgy of the Church is neither necessary 
nor useful. 

And so they go through life ignorant of the full- 
ness of the beauty, the joy, and the consolation of 
the Faith that God has so graciously given them. 
They consider themselves good Catholics and in a 
sense many of them are. Many are meticulous in 
attending Sunday Mass and in abstaining from meat 
on Fridays. They frequent the Sacraments regularly. 
Some even say the Rosary daily. In their way they 
are striving to be good and trying to seek perfec- 
tion but their progress in holiness is not at all in 
proportion to their efforts because they do not know 
enough about their religion. 


thirty, forty, and fifty years of age have never 
thought it necessary to look at a book on re- 
ligion or related topics since they closed their cat- 
echisms in the eighth grade. For all of those years 
their religious education has been confined to the 
short sermons they hear at Mass on Sunday and 


Ti 1s NOT at all surprising. Some Catholics 


possibly a few longer sermons given on special 
occasions. 

But it should be apparent to all that this is not 
nearly enough. Religion is a deep subject and has 
to be studied all through one’s life. The need for 
instruction and enlightenment grows as one grows 
in age and maturity. The religious instruction given 
to children is not adequate for the complexities of 
adult living. Like Christ we should all grow in 
‘knowledge and in grace, but how can anyone 
expect to grow in religious knowledge without re- 
ligious reading and study? 

Since a much deeper understanding of the 
Catholic Faith than is given in the catechism is 
necessary for the formation of a true and real Cath- 
olic mentality, the Church continually exhorts the 
faithful to read Catholic papers, and magazines, 
and books. Particularly books. 


no matter who publishes them, are expensive. 
And therefore many who would like to read 
and own religious books have been unable to do so. 
It gives us great pleasure to be able to tell you, 
though, that this difficulty of the expense of buy- 
ing good Catholic books is now being overcome. 
The publishing firm of Doubleday and Company 
has announced that this fall it will distribute a 
series of paperbound volumes called Image Books 
that will cover a planned program of Catholic lit- 
erature. Image Books will include classical writings 
in theology, devotion, philosophy, education, and 
history. There will be biographies, novels, and poetry, 
as well as books on contemporary social problems. 
The books will be distributed nationally, just like 
the other paperbound books you see on newsstands 
and in drug stores. They will sell for 25c, 35c, and 
50c, well within the price range of all. 
Doubleday’s decision is a noble venture. Already 
they have eight titles in preparation from Our Lady 
of Fatima by William Thomas Walsh to the transla- 
tion of St. Thomas’ On the Truth of the Catholic 
Faith by Anton C. Pegis. Making such books avail- 
able to Catholics and others (Cont. on page 21) 


B: HERE WE HAVE had a real difficulty. Books, 
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‘go teach ye 
all nations’ 





The Graymoor Priest, in 


the footsteps of Christ, 
goes through the world 
winning souls for God's 
Kingdom. His is a 
satisfying life of high 
adventure that calls for 
deep charity and sacrifice. 
Young men of High 
School -and College age 
are invited to join 
us in our noble, 








thrilling work. 


GRAYMOOR FRIARS 

Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
Please send me without obligation your litera- 
ture in regard to: 


C] Priesthood [ ] Brotherhood Age 
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Address__ 
City 


——— 








The Seminarians of the Society 

of the Atonement include the 

petitions of all their benefactors 

in their daily devotions in honor 
of the Holy Spirit. 


Send your Petitions to 


REVEREND RECTOR, S.A. 
ATONEMENT SEMINARY 
WASHINGTON 17, D.C. 
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By theLight of the Lamp 


HOLY CHILDHOOD ... Please tell 
me about the Holy Childhood Associ- 
ation. 


The purpose of the Holy Child- 
hood Association is to organize all 
Catholic children under 13 years of 
age for prayer and sacrifice in honor 
of the childhood of Christ and to 
provide Baptism and Christian training 
for children in mission regions. The 
Association publishes a magazine The 
Annals of the Holy Childhood eight 


times a year. 


DOLORS ...What are the Seven 
Dolors of the Blessed Virgin? 


Dolor is the Latin word for sorrow. 
Therefore the Seven Dolors are the 
Seven Sorrows of the Blessed Virgin. 
Specifically they are; the prophecy 
of Simeon, the flight into Egypt, the 
loss of the Child Jesus in the temple 
of Jerusalem, the meeting with Jesus 
on the road to Calvary, the Cruci- 
fixion, the removal of the Sacred 
Body of Our Lord from the cross, 
and the burial of Jesus: The name 
Dolores refers to the title of Our 
Lady of Sorrows. 


MEXICO...Who was President of 
Mexico in 1926-27 when so many 
Churches were closed and _ priests 
came to the United States and re- 
mained several years? 

The President of Mexico at that 
time was Calles. He was a baptised 
Catholic. 


SAINT’S NAME ... Is 
saint’s name? 


Pamela a 


Yes. Her feast is 
August 18. 


celebrated on 


DEVIL’S ADVOCATE ... What or 
who is the Devil’s Advocate? 


This is the popular name for the 
Promoter of the Faith, an ofticial who 
takes part in proceedings for the 
canonization of saints. During the pro- 
ceedings he offers all possible ob- 
jections to canonization in order to 
eliminate possible errors of judgment 
regarding the sanctity of the candi- 
date for sainthood. His main duty is 
to bring out the truth and prevent 
rash decisions concerning the miracles 


ONE 


and virtues of the candidate. These 
objections of his are answered by 
the Postulator of the Cause. 


PLAYWRIGHT’S PRAYER... Is there 
any special prayer or novena or litany 
for St. Genesius, the patron saint of 
the theater? 


We have been unable to find any 
such prayer to St. Genesius. Perhaps 
some of our readers might know of 
something special in his honor. If so, 
we would appreciate it if you would 
send us a copy. 


ROSARY QUESTIONS ...In saying 
the Rosary is it necessary to meditate 
on the mysteries? Suppose you don't, 
is the prayer without reward? If you 
say, “Eternal rest grant unto them, O 
Lord, etc.” after each decade would 
the whole Rosary then be applied to 
the Souls in Purgatory? 

To gain the indulgences attached 
to the recitation of the Rosary one 
must normally meditate on the mys- 
teries because such meditation is an 
integral part of the Rosary. The Mys- 
teries are divided into three groups, 
the Joyful, the Sorrowful, and the 
Glorious. 

The Joyful Mysteries are; the 
Annunciation, the Visitation, the Birth 
of Our Lord, the Presentation in the 
Temple, and the Finding of Our 
Lord in the Temple. 

The Sorrowful Mysteries are; the 
Agony in the Garden, the Scourging 
at the Pillar, the Crowning with 
Thorns, the Carrying of the Cross, 
and the Crucifixion. 

The Glorious Mysteries are; the 
Resurrection of Our Lord from the 
Dead, the Ascension of Our Lord 
into Heaven, the Descent of the Holy 
Ghost upon the Apostles, the As- 
sumption of Our Lady into Heaven, 
and the Coronation of Our Lady as 
Queen of Heaven. 

While one who neglected to med- 
itate on the Mysteries would normally 
lose the indulgences attached to it, 
nevertheless the prayer itself, the Our 
Fathers and the Hail Marys, would 
be most pleasing in the sight of God 
and would deserve and receive a 
great reward. 

The addition of “Eternal rest etc.” 
to each decade of the Rosary would 
not necessarily direct the intention 
of the Rosary to the Holy Souls 
alone. It would rather include them. 


A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 


timcompleted 


SUPPORT 





There is no better way to honor your heavenly 
namesake than by contributing to the Burse 
bearing his or her name. It is by means of the 
Burses that young men are advanced to the 
Sacred Priesthood in the Graymoor Community. 


BURSES 


Is YOUR PATRON SAINT among those listed below? 





CONTRIBUTIONS FOR MARCH 1054 


4,677.42 
4,638.05 
rs. 


St. Margaret of 

St. Francis: . 
M.Mc., Wisc., $5; 
» +» $15; 


Scotland: 


LP.F., Canada, $1 








$2; E.S., N.Y., 85; Mrs. G.S., 
St. Ann: 3,603.65 
Mrs. D.DiT., Mass., $2; Mrs. A.B., N.Y¥., $1 
Little Flower: A.B., N.Y., $5; Anon., $5 3,203.42 
St. Christopher: 3,160.65 
Mrs. M.W.H., Fla., $1; Ss. H.M., N.J., K., 
La., $2; Mrs. M.J.K., Ky., $2 Mrs. ° SS., 
$1; M.C.S., N.Y., $1; Mrs. G.K., N.Y., iss 
M.A.M., Tii., $2; Mrs. R.M.H., Pa., $1; HMcG., 
+ $2 
Father —_ S.A.: 2,967.55 
Mrs. . Mich., $1; Mrs. M.S., . $1 
ACR. Fla., $5; Mrs. A.S., N.¥., $5; J.P.M.. 
N.Y., $50; Dr. D.S., Canada, $40. 
St. Francis Xavier: 2,843.10 
Blessed Pius X: 2,587.45 
.W., Wisc., $5; Mrs. E.S., N.J., $2. 
Our Lady of the Atonement: nnpinnees 2,387.64 
A.V.B., N.Y., $2; Mr. & Mrs. R.F., N.J., $16 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help:. ane 2,286.30 
Miss D. Ol 
Sacred Shoulder: _ a 2,211.60 
Anon., N.Y., $.25; M.M.W., Md., $1 
Our Lady of Lourdes: 2,037.05 
Saint Matthias: 2,012.26 
Saint Seeane —— 2,009.16 
M.B., $2; Miss D.D., O., $5; Mr ° 
Mass., CH RJ. as Ill., $5; D.McF., Mich., 62; 
B.F., N.Y., $50 
St. Michael and Honora: 2,005.00 
St. Jude: 1,871.14 
Mrs. J.I., Mass., $1; Mrs. J.A., N. $2; Miss 
.. Pa., $1; Mrs. R.M., Mass., $1 J.K 
Tenn., $10; Mr H ass., $2; Mrs. D.DiT. 
Mass., $2; A.K., Md., $1; Mrs. C.A., D.C., $2 
Miss R.K., Ky., $10; Mrs. J.L.A., Mich., $1 
J.V.P., Pa., $5; R. N.Dak., $10; L.McC. 
. $1; Mrs. J.W.B., Fla., $1; K.C., Y., $5 
Mrs. R.F.M., Mass., $1; Mrs E.R., N.Y., $2 
H.McG., Pa., $2; B.M., N.Y., $2.50 
Infant of Prague: - . 1,813.70 
K.McL., Ill., $10; Mrs. T.J.R., Mich., $5 
M.A. M R c. $1; Mrs. D.DiT., Mass., $2 


Anon., ‘$1; Mrs. E.A., Mass., $2; B.M., N.Y 
$2.50; D.R., Tex., $2 
Saint Lawrence: J.C.D., 


Saint Rita: 


$50. 





om . — 





Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal: 1,274.45 
C.G.McC., Pu wee Rico, $8.25; Miss A.L., Conn., 
$1; G.P.M., , $2; Mrs. C.R.W., Calif., $50. 
Hope: 1,122.05 
St. Raphael: Mrs. J.L.H., N.Y., $1. 1,108.41 
Sacred Heart: 1,061.12 
B B., 





Blessed oo" in DePorres:_ 
1 


Mrs. N.J., $1; 
cate " Conception: 
Brother Jud de § 


D.S., La., $1 







Precious Blood:. 
Our Sorrowful Mother: 
B.B., Pa 


E.G.A., Mass., $5; 








M.StL., Mich... 
Our Lady of Prompt Succor: 

Mother Lurana 8.A.: 

All Saints: 

Mrs. D.DiT., Mass., 
St. Eugene: M.C.S., 
Five Holy Wounds: 
St. Margaret Mary: 
Our Lady of Fatima 

DiT., Mass. 
St. John the Apostle: 
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THE RESURRECTION IS THE CENTRAL FACT OF 


THE CATHOLIC 


RELIGION. THIS IS THE ONE OUTSTANDING PROOF OF CHRIST'S 


DIVINITY. THIS INCONTROVERTIBLY SHOWS THAT CHRIST IS GOC 


Ar THERE 1s one thing in the whole of Chris- 
tian doctrine that needs to be proved, that one 
thing is Christ's Resurrection from the dead. You 
can talk about the dis- 
course on the Blessed Sacrament and on Mary, 


Sacraments, you can 
the Mother of God, you can speak about any- 
thing Christian at all, none of it has the least 
bit of importance if Christ be not risen from 
the dead. St. Paul puts it this way: “If Christ 
be not risen from the dead, then our preaching 
is in vain, and your faith also is in vain.” 
Thus, the the central 
fact of the Catholic religion. Around it all else 


Resurrection becomes 
is grouped. It doesn’t matter that Jesus Christ 
was born, lived and suffered and died here on 
earth. None of this matters, because all men are 
born and live and die. What does matter, though, 
is that Jesus Christ arose from the dead. That 
fact that 
proves His Divinity. That is what shows Him 
God. All God work 
through others. Only He could raise Himself from 


is the one outstanding conclusively 


to be other miracles can 
the dead. 

What actually did happen on that first Eas- 
ter morn? As a matter of fact, the Risen Christ 
left the 


rolled away from the entrance to the sepulchre. 


the tomb even before great stone was 
His glorified Body needed no physical exit. The 
soldiers guarding the tomb never once saw the 
Risen Christ. They did see an angel descended 
roll away the great That 
with the fierce earthquake that 
left them sprawled and frightened 
on the ground. The face of the angel was “as 


The 


trom Heaven stone. 
sight, along 
preceded it, 
lightning” and his raiment “as snow.” sol- 
diers became “as dead men.” 

But the angel soon departed, and the sol- 


- NOT RISEN 


diers arose and fled into the city to inform their 
superiors of what had taken place. Inasmuch as 
they had reported to the chief priests that Christ 
had indeed risen from the grave, they must have 
inspected the tomb before returning to the city, 
else they would have been guilty of leaving 
their post. However, since they were there ex- 
pressly to guard the Body of Jesus against pos- 
sible theft, and since they now knew the Body 
was no longer there, they committed no mili- 
their 
The first news of the Resurrection, therefore, 
the the 
guarding the tomb. After they had fled, however, 


tary infraction by leaving assigned post. 


became experience of Roman soldiers 
the group of holy women who followed Jesus to 
the Cross, came once again, now that the Sabbath 
was over, to anoint Jesus’ Body, something they 
apparently did not have time to do on that Good 
Friday evening. While the other women tarried, 
probably to buy the spices they needed for the 
anointing, Mary Magdalen went on ahead alone, 
and was astonished to find the great stone rolled 
away from the tomb’s entrance. She peered inside 
and found, to her dismay, that the tomb was empty. 
Thinking the Jews had stolen away the Body of 
Jesus, Mary Magdalen was disconsolate. 

She immediately ran back to Peter, to tell 
him the news. Meanwhile, the other women ap- 
proached the tomb, unaware of Mary’s discovery. 
They 


would get into the tomb, because of the great 


were a little perturbed as to how they 


stone guarding its entrance. Imagine their sur- 
prise, then, when they found that already the 
stone had been moved back. They, however, did 
not find the tomb completely empty, as Mary 
Magdalen had. They saw (Cont. on page 18) 
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First pay: Ash Wednesday. This year 1 am going 
to ovserve Lent the way | always plan to—and never 
do. With Johnny four years old now, and the others 
all in school, I'll have no baby to stay home with, 
so I can get to Mass every morning. And what with 
Lent starting so late this Spring, there won’t be much 
snow so we can walk across the fields—it will be 
lovely, so early in the morning... 

it was! Johnny was very good, and didn’t object 
at all to staying alone in the pew while | received 
Communion. It’s the first time he’s ever done that 
because on Sundays the whole family goes and 
Tommy hasn't made his First Communion yet, either. 
But I sat right up in the front pew so Johnny would 
see everything, and that way I wasn't far from him 
when I went to the altar. The only questions he asked 
were about the ashes. I explained, but on the way 
home he looked up at me with an impish little grin 
and said “You've got a dirty face, Mummy.” He got 
quite a kick out of that, since it’s usually me that 
has to tell him 

Let’s see, what else did I do for Lent today? Read 
two chapters of St. Francis de Sales’ Introduction to 
a Devout Life, which I always like to dip into in 
Lent. And—coincidence!—the book fell right open to 
the chapters on receiving Communion; he always 
makes you feel as if he’s talking specially to you, 
though he lived so long ago. Also read some from 
the Catholic Press, sent some money to my favorite 
priest in India, thought up (and cooked) some good 
meatless meals for the children and kept fast and 
abstinence and helped my husband with his work. 
And took the girls to Rosary and Benediction. Good 
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BY OWENITA SANDERLIN 


beginning! Now if | can just keep it up until the end. 
Second Day: “The best-laid plans of mice and men 
Att gang agley”—l -wasn't going to miss receiving Com- 
munion one single time, and here I’ve missed it the 
second day. Tommy was sick, so of course I had to 
stay with him. But I'm not going to let it spoil my 
resolutions. Today, we'll say, I “nursed the sick,” and 
I guess that’s an acceptable substitute. Also, to make 
up for not getting to Mass, | tried not to hate my 
ironing as much as | usually do when it gets ahead 
of me (which it always does). I killed two birds 
with one stone by taking it into Tommy’s room so 
I wouldn't have to keep running when he yelled 
“Mother!” He's not very sick, just enough to need 
constant attention. And it did turn out to be more 
fun to talk to him while ironing than to think the 
usually grumbly thoughts that always seem to descend 
on me then. I also made special efforts to please my 
husband today, which St. Francis de Sales (whom I 
read this evening on marriage and Communion) ap- 
proves. 

Third Day: Tommy still sick. I guess his tonsils 
will have to come out. Helped Anne with her part 
in the school play (she’s all thrilled—to be Jacinta 
in Our Lady of Fatima—she’s so cute). De Sales pt. 
3, chapter 35, is good for me. Housework without 
complaining! 

Fourth Day: Saturday, so Dorothy and Anne could 
stay with the boys while I slipped over to Mass. 
Received Communion—such a wonderful feeling. But 
I had a backsliding today all the same—ate a piece 
of chocolate candy, which I wasn’t going to since for 
me “Giving up candy” is really (Cont. on page 10) 


THE DAY BY DAY ACCOUNT OF LENT IN 
THE ORDINARY CATHOLIC HOUSEHOLD 
SHOULD ENCOURAGE EVERY HOUSEWIFE 





LENTEN DIARY 
(From page 9) 
sweet 


hard. I 
a horrible tooth, 
ever I do resist, | can't help think- 
why 


such 
when 


have 
and 


ing I'm resisting, which in- 
variably produces spiritual thoughts! 
That's the chief reason for it, I 


guess. But this time | convinced my- 
self that I needed the energy, since 
there was so much work to do, and 


also I ate it sort of as dessert; 
anyhow, I went to Confession and 
Father was awfully kind and said 
maybe I do need it and I'd better 
have a piece now and then for 
dessert and just give it up between 


to eat between 
meals in any case) will 
hard enough for me. But just think 
of the days when people used to 


meals (not supposed 


which be 


wear hair shirts and eat hardly any- 
thing. I never have approved of un 
necessary mortification of the body 
that would ruin anyone’s health, but 
on the other hand have it 
awtully easy. 

Fifth Day: Sunday Mass and Com- 
Nice family Ben- 


we do 


munion. afternoon. 
ediction. 
Sixth Day: The children 


have a special vacation from school 


older 


this week (measles epidemic). Anne 
and Johnny and I went to Mass while 
Dorothy stayed with Tommy, who is 
better. Johnny “follows” the 
Mass, much interested in page num- 
which he has just learned. 
Seventh Day: Mass and Commun 
ion with Anne, then worked on her 
the 


much 


bers, 


costume for the play. In eve- 
ning much in demand—Anne wants 
“Mamma mia” to listen to her say 
her part, Tommy wants me to help 
him with a puzzle which is sup- 


posed to help him learn his catechism 
put out by St. Anthony's Guild), 
Johnny wants me to hear him “read” 
his color book (one of Father Lord’s 
I got him with the cute little angel 
and imp—he makes up the “reading,” 
of course) and my husband says I 
am “a wonderful woman”! 

Eighth Day: Overslept, didn’t do 
anything much, and was depressed. 

Ninth Day: Mass and Communion 
with Dorothy—she’s growing up. Fa- 
ther called her “a lovely girl” and 
told me he thought she might have 
a vocation, but I said I was afraid 
she was too interested in “boys” for 
that! But he said you never know— 
and that it is the most natural thing 
in the world for a girl to be talking 
about boys all the time at her age. 
Would I want her to be a nun? I 
don’t know—not that I wouldn’t want 
her to, because I think it would be 
wonderful. But at the same time I've 
been so happily married, with such 
wonderful children, that I can't 
help wanting that for her even more. 
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But I know how much are 
needed, and how much happier she 


would be as a nun than if she were 


nuns 


unhappily married. And she would 
be so much less lonely as a nun 
than as a “career girl” who never 


does marry. Well, of course, it will 
be up to her—and God. 

Tenth Day: Mass and Communion, 
read some of St. Francis de Sales 
and some Catholic magazines—good 
article Lent cute story 
about a housewife just like me. In 
the evening we went to the Stations 
of the Cross and Anne, explaining it 
all to Johnny, got so realistic that 
he began to cry. It took us till bed- 
time to console him, but finally we 
did, and last I heard he was happily 
singing “Here comes Peter Cotton- 
tail!” Happy children make a mother 
feel so joyful inside, just as sick ones 
make her feel tender. Maybe Johnny 
will be a priest—and I would like that. 

Eleventh Day: After Mass 
Communion | stopped in for cotfee 


on and a 


and 


with Barbara Gordon, since Dorothy 
would be home with the kids, and 
we had a lovely time. I like Barbara 
talks about interesting 
instead of just about other 
women. I mean, there are some wom 


because she 


things 
en who say such mean things about 
everyone you know that you wonder 
what they say about you when you 
are not there! And anyhow I don’t en- 
jov it, and it certainly isn’t “Christian 
charity.” But Barbara and I had such 
a nice talk, we must do it more often. 
She says bring Johnny in after Mass 
when the kids back in 
next week... 
Thirty-Sixth Day: I 
Lent! Daily Mass, lovely mornings, 
delicious hot coffee after Commun 
. then a whirlwind hit. As you 
see, I haven't even been able to keep 
my diary. First my husband got the 
flu, then Tommy and Johnny. Anne 
a bad cold which affected her sin- 
uses (more of those expensive treat- 
ments part of which had to come out 
of the mite box I was so tenderly 
nourishing—since there was none in 
the bank)—me with a bad cold, too, 
and no chance to go to bed and get 
rid of it, Tommy with a very bad 
cough that kept him (and me, in 
sympathy) awake all night, then this 
Monday Tommy had an earache, very 
painful, and high fever but the doc- 
tor gave him penicillin and we all 
said a lot of prayers and miraculously 


are school 


was enjoying 


ion.. 


it didn’t abscess! The fever went 
down and the pain went away. 
Tuesday—yesterday—we had _ the 


doctor here again for Tommy and I 
took Anne to his office for treat- 
ments, my husband being still too 
weak to get out and me wondering 
what would happen to us all if I 


ONE 


should not be able to keep going 
because there’s no one we can af- 
ford to call in for help and the 


grandmothers are so far away. And 
then, last night, last straw (only 
there will be five more straws since 
it’s contagious) Johnny threw up all 
over his covers! I draped sheets over 
the other children’s beds so I wouldn't 
have to wash all the blankets and I 
think Anne is getting the measles, 
possibly Dorothy too, and I’m so ex- 
hausted, and the house is a mess 

Well, you could call it penance! 
The housewife’s hair shirt. I don't 
suppose we are really supposed to 
enjoy Lent. 

Holy Thursday: My husband, 
bless him, insisted I go to Mass, he 
hold the fort (though 
barely tottering). And he assured me 
I had not committed any mortal sins 
since everybody got sick so I could 


could he’s 


certainly receive Communion without 
going to Confession. (Me, I wouldn't 
know what Vd done the last couple 
of weeks!) But it was so nice to get 
out of the and I've 
missed Mass on Holy Thursday since 


house, never 
my conversion. I think Easter means 
so much more to you when you see 
the Church in mourning, the shrouded 


statues and the muted bell. You 
really feel the grief of His Cruci- 
fixion, and then you are so much 
more joyful on Easter when “He is 
risen!” and all the bells ring and 
the altars are decked with flowers. 

Good Friday: Everyone still sick, 


but I managed to slip over to church 
a few minutes to make the Sta 
tions of the Cross. Feeling much bet 
ter myself; my frantic prayers to be 
able to keep going so 1 can take care 


for 


of everybody else seem to be an 
swered. 

Holy Saturday: Everybody much 
better. And no measles! If only we 


could all go to Mass together tomo: 
row morning, it’s all I'd ask for. Doro 
thy, Anne and I did get to 
fession. And then the girls spent the 
rest of the evening planning what 
they would wear and conjecturing 
which Mass the boy Dorothy likes 
best is likely to go to! 

Easter: “Christ Is Risen!” Oh, it is 
a joyous day. We all went to Mass— 
I never can help a twinge of dat ole 
debbil, Pride, when fill up a 
whole pew, the girls looking so lovely, 
and Tommy and Johnny so cute, and 
my husband insisting on sitting next 
to me to share my missal. I guess 
that must be a mother’s most besetting 
sin, but I said an act of contrition: 
after church we explained to Johnny 
that Easter means we can all go to 
heaven some day and be _ together 
always, with God, and his six-year- 
old brother said, (Cont. on page 20) 


Con- 


we 






Dew 


Lynn, 


I should 


but 
around to it. In 
“Teen Topics,” you 
tell their hob- 
ete. That’s my purpose in 
you. 


have written 
didn’t get 
column 
wanted 


sooner 
I just 
youl 
teenagers to 
bies age 
writing to 

Could 


gether 


you get some teenagers to- 


Pen Pal Club? It 
nice to 


and start a 
would be mighty 
ditterent people. 

My name is Lavern John Pettera. 
My hobbies are: 


write to 


collecting songs, 
singing (1 sing in our Church choir). 
I like all sports especially fishing and 
soft ball. I like to cook. (I’m pretty 
good at it too!) I like western and 
old-time and popular if it 
has some zip to it. 


music, 


I'm a young man, age 18. My 
birthday is the 13th of February. I 
have blue eyes and brown hair. I’m 
five feet nine inches tall, weigh 
about 120. I'm a Catholic. 

I like your column a lot, 
it going. Will you send me 
soldiers so I can write to them? I 
love to write letters. I can’t wait to 
see the next issue of THe Lamp with 
your column. Thanks, Lynn. 

Sincerely, 


so keep 
a list of 


Lavern Pettera 

R. 1, Box 11 

Kendall, Wisconsin 
We've HAD so many requests for Pen 
Pals that this month, we'll siart a 
Pen tai list. Making new friends 
through correspondence is a won- 
derful opportunity to increase our 


growing circle of friendship. It’s fun 
to exchange ideas and news and in- 
teresting information about the town 
and state in which we live. My best 


friend is one whom I have never 


by LYNN 
1606 Birch St. 


ALEXANDER 


, Grand Prairie, Texas 


and | 


seven 


Sanderlin. She 
have been corresponding for 
and feel 
sisters. Her home, Orono 


seen, Owenita 


years now as close as real 


Maine and 


mine in Texas might easily be next 
door (except for the weather) as 
far as we are concerned. One of 
the proudest moments in my_ life 


was when Owenita and her husband, 


George, asked me to be godmother 


by proxy of their daughter, Frea. 
To begin our list, here are two 

interesting letters from girls who 

would make excellent friends 

Dear Mrs. Alexander, 


I have just read your article “Teen 
Topics” in THe Carnoiic Lamp. | 
enjoy it very much. 

I am a fifteen year old girl. I am 
a sophomore in high school. I live in 
a little town with only one Catholic 
family besides us. And all their chil- 
dren are young. So I am the only 
Catholic girl going to high school. I 
go to a public school in another town 
about eight miles from here. I'm not 
complaining, just stating facts. 

I have, seven brothers and _ sisters 
and a wonderful father and mother. 
We moved from 150 acre farm to a 
10 room house here and it just seems 
like heaven. 

Last year school seemed so dull. 
This year I made up my mind to 
change it. I joined the Beta-Tri-Hi-Y 
and the Future Nurses of America 
clubs. (Last year I hadn’t joined any 
clubs.) I joined the Sodality in the 
Church. And I'm President. I 
go to school dances and ball games 
as often as I can get a ride down. 
I smile and say “Hello!” to people 
I'd never thought to talk to last year. 
Now this dull world has turned into 


now 


something great and beautiful to me 

What I really 
letter for was to ask you for names 
of missionaries would like to 
Catholic magazines. Every 
one knows | 


started to write this 
who 
receive 
like to read, so I get 


magazines from all over (of course 


after other people read them 
Thank you very much 
Marie Madera 
Star Route 
Curwenville, Penna 
Dear Mrs. Lynn Alexander, 


My name is Evelyn Chiasson. I'm 
16 years old and in the 9th grade 
I received THe Lame and_ read 
your article so I decided to write you 

My father and are both 
living. I also have a brother. He is 
15 years old. My hobbies are danc 
ing, skating, collecting handkerchiets 
My favorite book is Going Steady 
My hardest subject is science. That's 
one subject I cannot get. 

I'll tell look. I 
har, and 
complexion 


mother 


have 
fair 


you how I 


brown brown eyes, 
Sincerely 
Evelyn Chiasson 
Box 35 

Norco, La 


here, for interested 


And 


in making new 


everyone 
friends, are the re 


quests for Pen Pals. 


Mary Belle Baros, P.O. Box 175, Santa 
2osu, New Mexico (age 24 

Maureen Scanlon, 901 Rossmore Av 
enue, Pittsburgh 26, Penna. (age 18 

Elsie Kratzenberg, RFD 1, Box 207 
Homestead, Penna. (ag: 18 


Joseph Jones, Jr., 3047 Magee Avenue, 
Philadelphia, Penna 

Mary Ann Schwab, 304 Redwood Av 
enue, Paterson 2, New Jersey a 14 


Tito Westly, General Delivery, Cristo- 


bal, Canal Zone (age 11 } 
Alice T. Elequin, Rey Street No. 2 
San Jose, Antique, Philippines (age 23 
Mardonio Honculada, P.O. Box 67 


Dumaguete, Neg. Or., Philippines (age 
14) 

Lucy Pallada, 11 Rosario Street, 
Jose, Antique, Philippines 

Carol Dziok, 527 High Street, Central 

Falls, Rhode Island (age 14) 

Patricia MacGrath, 106 Ashburton Av- 
enue, Yonkers, New York (age 12) 

Geraldine Flynn, 44 Morningside Av- 
enue, Yonkers, New York (age 12) 

Edith Tyrrell, 106 Locust 
Yonkers, New York (age 12) 

Eileen Del Campo, 665 Midland Av- 
enue, Yonkers, New York (age 12) 

Joyce Ann DePalo, 48 Mulford Gar- 
dens, Yonkers, New York (age 12) 

Marie Kunchick, Route 1, Box 341, 
Cameron, Texas. 

Dennis Richard, West High Street, c/o 
Turgeon, Somersworth, N.H. (age 10) 

Estelle Aubert, 55 Union Street, Som- 
ersworth, N.H. (age 16) 

Andrea S. Tampus, c/o Lim Fing, 
Baliangao, Mis. Occ., Philippines (age 
17) (Continued on pag? 21) 


San 


Avenue, 
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Graymoor Annals ¥ 


Nor one aco word 
came from Rome that special in- 
dulgences had been granted to Gray- 
moor for the Marian Year. As our 
Annals readers know, the Friars and 
Sisters of the Atonement venerate 
our Lady under a_ new title, “Our 
Lady of the Atonement.” As such she 
is the principal Patroness of the So- 
ciety to whom we pay great honor. 
To commemorate the Marian Year, 
the Holy Father has granted to all 
who come to Graymoor the follow- 
ing indulgences: A Plenary indul- 
gence may be gained once a day 
during the Marian Year if, having 
confessed and received Holy Com- 
munion, they devoutly visit either 
the Pilgrims’ Chapel of Our Lady of 
the Atonement, or the shrine of Our 
Lady of the Atonement in St. Fran- 
cis’ Chapel. At each visit there must 
be recited six Our Fathers, six Hail 
Marys and six Glorias for the in- 
tention of the Holy Father. These 
indulgences are in addition to the 
ones already granted by the Holy 
Father for the Marian Year. i 


Our numBeERs re- 
ceived an increase recently when 
four Brothers professed their first 
vows and six received the Habit of 
the Graymoor Friars. The four new- 
ly-professed are: Bro. Joseph Marie 
Zakia, S.A., Rochester, N.Y.; Bro. 
Simon Parrish, S.A., Sewickley, Pa.; 
Bro. Michael Brown, S.A., Philadel- 
phia, S.A.; Bro. Celestine Masterson, 
S.A., New York City. 





Fr. Raphael, S.A. with Cardinal Ottaviani 
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The following received the Habit: 
Charles Melia, Ridgefield Park, N.].: 
now Brother Kevin; Joseph Nowacki, 
Torrington, Conn.: Brother Marion; 
Joseph Lee, Brooklyn, N.Y.: Brother 
Didacus; John F. Klingel, Jersey City, 
N.J.: Brother Matthew; John Hou- 
lihan, Centerdale, R.I.: Brother Ga 
briel; Leonard. Bloch, Buffalo, N.Y.: 
Brother Stanislaus. t 


Here 1s a story which 
came to light after the Chair of 
Unity Octave celebration in New 
York. Father Alcuin, $.A., who is an 
Associate Editor of THe Lamp and 
public relations director for the Friars 
of the Atonement told the story: 

To advertise the observance of 
the Octave at St. Patrick’s Cathedral, 
Father had some large stickers made, 
to be stuck to car bumpers. They 
were printed in the new iridescent 
ink and glowed for quite a distance. 
Right in the center of the sticker 
was the word, “Pray,” in large lum- 
inous red letters. 

Well, one day Father was driving 
down Eighth Avenue in New York, 
in the midst of the ‘whirling traffic. 
As Father stopped for a red light, 
a tremendous trailer truck drove up 
along side him and a very tough- 
looking driver got out of the cab 
and came towards Father Alcuin. 
The window in Father’s car was 
closed, and he thought twice about 
whether he should open it or not. 
However, mustering his courage and 
hoping that there would be no dif- 
ficulty, he ran down the window, 
just as the truck-driver came over to 
talk to him. Imagine his surprise 
when the driver, in a very respect- 
ful and eager voice said to him, 
“Hey, Father, got any more of those 
signs you have on the bumper of your 
car? I'd like to put a couple on the 
trailer, might do some good.” Of 
course he got the posters, and with 
a great big sigh of relief from Fa- 
ther Alcuin, too. t 


Tue community at 
Graymoor had a very distinguished 
visitor recently, when Fr. Andrew 
Ouroussoff, S.J. came to speak on 
the subject of Communism and how 
to combat it in onr own country. 
Father Ouroussoff is attached to the 
Russian Center at Fordham Univer- 
sity in New York. The Center is a 
training post for priests and others 
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who will eventually work in Russia 


the 
sort of 


time is opportune. It is 
“clearing house” for 
information on Russia, and the priests 
attached to the Center give lectures 
on Russia. They also do relief work 
among Russian displaced persons 
coming to the United States, and 
keep contact with the Russian Or- 
thodox, in an endeavor t6-bring them 
back to their ancient Faith. 

Father Ouroussoff certainly held 
the interest of the Friars in his talk 
at Graymoor, and they were not 
ask many questions. His 
words were of especial interest to 
us in view of the vocation of the 
Society of the Atonement, “That all 
May be One.” Part.of our vocation 
lies in winning back to the True 
Church the Dissidents of the East- 
ern Churches. Consequently, Father 


when 
also a 


slow to 


Ouroussoff was a welcome visitor 
and won the admiration of all by 
his inspiring words and engaging 
personality. t 


Berore the removal 


of our minor seminary from Gray 
moor to Montour Falls, New York, 
everyone at Graymoor, as well as 


our neighbors living in the neigh- 
borhood, used to look forward to the 
plays and shows presented by the 
students. The word we use to de- 
scribe a show is “Gaudeamus,” which, 
translated from Latin “Let 
us rejoice.” 

Since the departure of the stu- 
dents, the number of entertainments 
has dwindled to the point where we 
have but one a year. Everyone is 
much too busy to take time out for 
plays and such. However, on St. 
Patrick's Day we keep the old tra- 


means, 








dition alive, and ‘all hands and the 
cook’ head to St. Mary’s Hall at 
the Convent for the annual Extrav- 
aganza. 

As usual, the show was under the 
direction of our own Brother Jude, 
S.A., who is an old-time vaudeville 
and knows 


show business. 


man his 

However, he is not adverse to ap- 
propriating a good idea when he 
sees one, and consequently, after 


paying a rare visit to the Radio City 
Music Hall in New York, he got the 
idea of presenting a Show Boat Re- 
vue. In fact, to the amazement of 
all assembled in St. Mary’s Hall, a 
show boat did glide across the stage, 
with the lights from the Friary 
Christmas tree sparkling gaily fore 
and aft. And everybody got into the 
act, with the result that we had one 
of the most enjoyable St. Patrick Day 
shows we have enjoyed in many a 
year. To list all the participants 
would read like the Community 
Roster. Suffice it to say that the 
Priests and Brothers gave of their 
best talents to make an enjoyable 
evening for the Sisters and guests. t 


Graymoor Hap an- 
other learned and distinguished vis- 
itor recently, Fr. Santiago Morillo, 
S.J. Father Morillo is the editor of 


Children have a warm friend in Cardinal Canali. Here he converses with them 





At the observance of the Chair of Unity Octave in Rome last January: |. to r. Fr. 
Raphael, S.A., Fr. Germanus, §.A., Cardinal Canali, Cardinal Protector of the So- 
ciety of the Atonement, Fr. Blase, S.A., and Fr. Bede, $.A., with guests 


the Spanish monthly Oriente Cris- 
tiano and the quarterly, Oriente. 
Both deal with Oriental topics and 


bar a N. 
ye*l bd Us. 
pa “ 


“O 





during the Chair of Unity Octave in Rome 


are slanted towards Christian Unity. 
Father Morillo speaks several lan- 
guages and has a wonderful sense of 
humor. He visited with the Fathers 
in our recreation room and _ spoke 
of his work for several hours, to the 
great interest of all present. 

The. Friars questioned Father Mo- 
rillo on the observance of the Chair 
of Unity Octave in Spain. Father 
told us that the Octave is observed 
in all the major cities and Cathedrals 
in Spain. In Salamanca, at the Major 
Seminary, the period or prayer was 
highlighted by the celebration of 
the Sacred Liturgy according to the 
Byzantine Rite. Equally important 
observances of the Octave are held 
in Barcelona and Madrid. 

Father Morillo is, himself, a mem- 
ber of the Eastern Rite, the By- 
zantine. While at Graymoor he cel- 
ebrated the Divine Liturgy according 
to the Byzantine Rite in St. Fran- 
cis’ Chapel. In his own country Fa- 
ther has, as one of his many tasks, 
the directing of the “Voice of Spain,” 
the Radio Voice which transits 
Catholic programs into the Iron Cur- 
tain countries. In the beginning of 
the program Father received many 
letters from behind the Iron Curtain. 
But once the importance of the pro- 
gram began to be felt, the Com- 
munists resorted to an old tactic of 
theirs, jamming the airwaves. Father 
Morillo will remain in’ thesStates for 
a month or so, (Cont. on page 20) 
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‘ Statues and 
images are 
veiled in 


The procession of the Palms recalls 
the triumphant entry of Christ into 
Jerusalem on Palm Sunday 


The Drama of 
Holy Week 


DAYS OF SORROW, OF JOY, OF PERFIDY 
AND OF TRIUMPH-——-THESE ARE THE 


SCENES IN THE DRAMA OF THE CROSS 


Passion Sunday 
sets the mood 

for the Drama 
r¢ of Holy Week— 


somber purple 
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ROM THE HOSANNAS Of Palm Sunday to the glory of 
the resurrection on Easter, the days that span triumph and triumph 
probe the depths of drama and emotion. Holy Week is the Great 
Climax in the earthly life of the Son of God. 

The Great Drama opens with the appearance of the Central 
Figure. The scene is laid in Jerusalem; the time: the great festival 
days of the Jews. From the gate of the city in a glory of sound, of 
color and of feeling rides in simple dignity He who is to fail and 
triumph in accordance with the Role set for Him by His Heavenly 
Father. Amid the waving of palms and the cheering of the multi- 
tudes the Son of God makes His overpowering entrance. 

As evening falls, the powers of evil plot and scheme their part. 
How can the Man be trapped in His speech or apprehended for 
His activities? And the Man Himself, aware of the deepness and 
darkness of the plot goes no more in public. 

And then—Thursday. The tenseness of the Drama begins to 
mount, for the Man is seized. And through the night evil leaps and 
jumps and has its fling and spends itself on the Man. 

And Friday brings the triumph of evil—for the Figure is done 
to death. 

And then, when men have witnessed what seemed to be the 
end, the Eternal Good, victorious over the evil of the grave rises 
triumphant from the tomb to bring everlasting happiness to those 
who will carry away with them the lesson of the Drama. t 





The “W: 
one of tl 
Supper. 


today 





The climax of the Drama of 
Holy Week—the Crucifixion 
and Death of Christ 


* 


te 


The “Washing of Feet” recalls 


one of the events of the Last 


Supper. The custom is retained 


today 


= er ,| | 
One of the ceremonies of Holy Saturday. 
Blessing the New Fire 


The Paschal Candle represents 
Christ, the Light of the World. It 
is extinguished on Ascension 
Thursday 
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Comet Ee Ar Shull 


I went pirectr from the fifth to the sixth grade. | remember it 
so distinctly for that was the year Miss Weberly, Miss Angela 
Weberly, joined the Faculty. The strict Brothers for the boys 
and the good Sisters for the girls ordinarily constituted the 
grammar schoo! faculty of my parish. But Miss Angela had 
come to fill a gap, a lacuna beyond the ken and ability 
of the strict Brothers and the good Sisters. Miss Angela be- 
came Dean and only faculty member of the newly-formed 
Dancing Class. 

The origin of the class was simple. Our pastor often at- 
tended the gatherings of the Catholic teenagers who were in 
public schools; the gatherings were part of the Confraternity 
schedule. Despite the Bird’s-Eye music that was supplied, the 
floor that had been carefully waxed, and the encouragements 
shouted by the pastor, the boys and girls never danced; they 
just sat dumbly looking at each other, or just standing, not too 
close either, trying to make idle chatter pass off as important. 
The pastor would occasionally rush up to one or the other 
couple and with vigorous gestures try to start them on their 
waltzing or fox-trotting way. But not even a mule is as stubborn 
asa young boy who is commanded to put his arms around a 
young lady and swing her around in full sight of his snicker- 
ing companions. 

The pastor found a solution and was happily in a position 
to see it carried out. He simply commanded that dancing les- 
sons become part of the school curriculum from the sixth grade 
up. Young as we were, we readily imagined the Brothers and 
the Sisters, in their separate quarters respectively, whispering 
and surmising, “Have you ever danced, Sister?” “Brother, could 
you teach these roughnecks to waltz?” “I tell you, it'll never go 
through, even if Arthur Murray gave away the lessons free.” 

Friday afternoon, two o'clock, was the hour. The boys piled 
in from their building, the girls bounced in from theirs. Brother 
tamed the boys down, lined them up; Sister quieted the girls, 
arranged them in order. The Brother announced the beginning 
of the new course, solemnized on its purposes, and most seriously 
introduced Miss Angela Weberly to us. What is one supposed 
to do, being introduced to a dancing teacher? Pirouette? Or 
give a Blue Danube curtsy? We did neither. We stared. The 
boys certainly couldn’t call the sweet-faced, determined young 
lady of thirty or so, Miss Hatchet-Face. And the girls could 
only admire the chic way she was dressed. Record: first im- 
pression; good. 

There was only admiration for her as she began the pre- 
liminaries to dancing, explaining and demonstrating a few basic 
routines. A slight disturbance was deftly quelled when the boys 
almost hooted as a blue-haired woman sat down at the piano. 
Wearing a coat obviously very expensive, and obviously too 
large and too long for her, clattering (Cont. on page 18) 





MISS WEBERLY COMES TO OUR 
SCHOOL 

(From page 17) across the stage in 
high-heeled shoes intended for the 
opera, ceremoniously opening the 
sheet-music and lifting her  well- 
manicured hands, oh! so exotically, 
she was a vision from a pent-house 
slumming among the people under 
the El. But even she lost her fas- 
cination for the boys and the girls as 
Miss Angela began the dancing steps. 

There were grins and shufflings 
as we practiced the steps by our- 
selves; there were blushes and tit- 
terings as we chose and held a part- 
ner in the first dance. (Miss Angela 
wasted no time; the pastor was go- 
ing to get his money’s worth.) Later 
on, outside, in the corner candy store, 
there were jokes and mimickings and 
prophecies of swift doom for Miss 
Angela. 

But Fridays came around swiftly 
and as time went by the periods 
took on an air of enjoyment. (No 
marks, no tests, no Regents in this 
course!) The opposite sex really 
wasn't too bad after all, some of the 
boys reasoned. And these same boys 
rushed across the gym each Friday 
to grab the hands of one of the two 
prettiest girls in the class. Even 
mothers started asking questions. Why 
did careless, sloppy, soiled Charlie 
get up at seven on Fridays and spend 
interminable minutes slapping down 
his hairy rubbing the leather off his 
shoes, dusting off his best pants. Why, 
the boy must be losing his mind. 

Along about the fourth or fifth 
month, a near tragedy almost ended 
the dancing class. The oral instruc- 
tion over, Miss Angela directed us 
to choose our partners. By now, the 
couples were fairly well paired off 
each week. Secretly, though, the 
boys had, I think, come to a tacit 
gentlemen’s agreement: a different 
one each week, chosen by lot, would 
pick Ella Beston as partner. 

Poor Ella! Too bad she wasn’t 
triplets, there was that much of her. 
She did try valiantly, heroically. But 
primitive man certainly never had 
Ella stood alone in the middle of the 
nimble pastime of dancing. 

On the particular day of which 
I am speaking, I never did find out 
whose Friday it was to pick Ella. 
But the slinking wretch must have 
slinked somewhere else. For as the 
couples got together for the dance, 
Ella stood alone in the middle of the 
gym, looking much like the entire 
center ring of Barnum and Bailey’s. 

You could follow her reasoning 
processes and the slow realization of 
what was happening to her by every 
changing line and muscle in her face: 
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she was alone, she was unwanted. 
With hands thrown to face, and body 
convulsing with sobs, she rushed out 
of the gym. Brother's lecture on the 
point wasn't really necessary, be- 
cause the fellows, each in his own 
heart, had by then resolved that if 
he had to dance with Ella every 
Friday, he would do it. 

They went even further than that; 
at the youngsters’ first prom, sort of 
an official, show-off appearance of 
what we had been taught, all the 
boys danced with Ella at least once; 
the Homeric ones even took a second 
turn with her. Ella went home happy 
that night. 

The dancing class has continued; 
many of the pupils must now be 
using their developed talents to great 
advantage, for they are all in high 
school. Me? Well, I am at a dis 
advantage as far as I can see. I've 
tried using the waltz, then the fox- 
trot step as a pivot here at the Sem- 
inary basketball games, but they 
haven't panned out. Maybe I could 
use them, though, in my frequent 
role as a waiter; might lend a kind 
of Gaité Parisienne atmosphere to 


the place. t 





IF HE BE NOT RISEN 

(From page 7) a young man, 
clothed in purest white, sitting there. 
“Do not be afraid,” he reassured 
them, “you seek Jesus of Nazareth, 
who was crucified; He is risen; He 
is not here. Behold the place where 
they laid Him.” 

rhe holy women hastened from 
the tomb to tell Peter and the other 
apostles. The rest of the story needs 
no prolonged repeating here. The 
apostles were skeptical of the wom 
en's story, Peter and John found out 
for themselves that the tomb really 
was empty, Jesus appeared to Mag- 
dalen and Peter and others. All these 
are faithfully recorded in the Holy 
Gospels. The important thing here 
is the empty tomb. How account for 
the empty tomb? Either the Jews stole 
the Body away, or the apostles did, or 
Christ rose from the dead. Those 
are the only possibilities. 

As far as stealth is concerned, don't 
forget that the tomb was guarded 
by a detachment of Roman soldiers, 
well-trained members of the might- 
iest army on earth at that time. 
Certainly, neither the Jews nor the 
weak apostles could have taken the 
tomb by force. The Jews would have 
been playing directly into the hands 
of the disciples of Christ had they 
stolen the Body, thus giving the ef- 
fective appearance of Resurrection, 
just as Christ had foretold, and the 
very thing they were guarding against. 
Had they done this anyway, then 


ONE 


they should have produced the Body 
once the apostles started preaching 
the fact of Christ’s Resurrection. This 
they did not do, thereby proving 
they, at least, did not steal Christ's 
Body. 

How about the apostles and the 
other friends of Christ? Certainly 
they had good motive to steal Christ's 
Body, if anyone did. It is inconceiv- 
able that the Jews, wily and clever 
in their persistent “dogging” of Christ 
till they had Him safely nailed to the 
Cross, would have allowed so gross 
a fraud to be concealed. They would 
have left no stone unturned till they 
came up with the stolen Body of 
Christ. Yet within a short time, the 
apostles were preaching Christ res- 
urrected, and making serious inroads 
among the Jewish religionists. Othe: 
attempts have also been made to dis 
count the significance of the empty 
tomb, but they border either on the 
ridiculous or the incredible, and can 
easily be disproved. 

Furthermore, the soldiers, heavily 
bribed by the Jewish elders, claimed 
that the Body of Jesus was stolen 
by the apostles while they were 
sleeping. Now, it’s a solid principle 
that a sleeping witness is no witness 
at all. Which simply means that the 
soldiers were telling a story that had 
no basis in truth. 

The fact of the Resurrection of 
Christ is further borne out by the 
testimony of thoroughly reliable wit 
nesses. We have, first of all, the 
testimony of the holy women, of the 
apostles, of the two disciples going 
to Emmaus, of the five hundred 
gathered together in one place, and 
finally of St. Paul. In the case of 
the Kesurrection, the question of 
faith is of small importance. With so 
many reliable witnesses, all agreed 
on the central fact of the Resurrec- 
tion because they actually had seen 
and touched and eaten with the 
Risen Christ, there can be no ques- 
tion of faith. “Seeing is believing” is 
an axiomatic statement, and all these 
people saw, and believed, believed 
so surely that they willingly, in fact, 
anxiously, went abroad among the 
peoples of the earth, and taught and 
suffered and died for the truth of 
what they saw and believed. 

Many of those who deny the Res- 
urrection of Christ do so not from a 
disbelief in the evidences of history, 
but from a disbelief in the possibil- 
ity of miracles. Yet, without the 
reality of the Resurrection, the very 
origin of Christianity and its constant 
spread despite the extreme obstacles 
always placed in its way, is itself a 
greater miracle than is even the Res- 
urrection itself. Deny that Christ rose 
from the dead, if (Cont. on page 20) 
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Mysterious Universe: Scientists, 
watching the “outside world” through 


the giant observatories at Mount Wil- 


son and Palomar, have truly begun 
to ask themselves if man ever will 
learn “how large creation really is 
whether it has boundaries and a 


beginning, or whether it extends on 


endlessly and agelessly beyond all 


grasp Their latest measurements 
have shaken them profoundly. Now 
they know the universe—“the entire 
visible universe outside the earth’s 
own galaxy”—is twice as far away, 
twice as old and eight times as large 


previously thought. The 
big 200-inch Hale Pal- 
omar has captured light from a far 


is scrence 


telescope at 


faint star—so distant that the light has 
been on its way to earth for two bil 
lion years. They believe now. that 
certain celestial systems have been 


hurtling through time and space for 


so long and at such speed that they 


have now reached the speed of light 


and are lost from our view. They 
have found “island universes” of stars, 
similar to our Milky Way, so big that 
beside them our entire solar system 
is no larger than a grain of sand 
vet such staggering distances from 
us that only faint flashes of them 


appear on the great sky-surveying 
telescopes. Following the lead given 
20 years ago by Drs. Edwin Hubble 
and M. L. Humason, the scientists 
are still wondering if they will ever 
that the incredible 


be able to prove 


universe “started” at a specific time 
and place “some four billion years 
ago.” 

I suppose any scientist would be 


profoundly shocked to hear me say 
I didn't particularly care. The mar- 
vel to me is that so many of these 
same scientists will try to convince 
themselves that such a universe can 
be without a Creator. How? Simple 
reasoning tells us—tells anyone—there 
can be no creation without a creator. 


In addition, that Creator must be 


His Creation. He 
His Creation. 
everywhere present in 
to be. 
many of our modern intellectuals suf 
fer trom the age-old sin of Lucifer: 
their pride keeps them from believ 
anything bigger than 
their reasoning, 


than 
than 
He must be 


must 


“older” 


be bigger entire 


it, or else it would cease Too 


ing in them- 


selves. By nothing 


can be smarter than their “evolved 
brains and their modern science 
consequently if their brains and their 


science does not understand, God 


does not exist. 


How heartening, on the other hand 


to find the really great scientists of 
our time assembling at the Pon- 
tifical Academy of Sciences, listen 
ing attentively while the Holy Fa 


ther discourses on the scientific na 
ture of the universe. “Science,” said 
the Holy Father, in effect, “keeps 
proving the existence of God. In one 
striking way, you scientists have 
proven that creation (stars, ete.) is 
constantly burning itself out, vet is 
constantly being renewed. How else 


unless by a 
and always 


could it be renewed 


Creator that always was, 


will be, and is complete and self- 
sufficient?” How else indeed? 
Hunters aren't as cruel as some 


people think. In the winter and spring 
of 1951, 410,000 whitetail deer 
starved to death in Michigan. The 
following winter, about 10,000 per- 
ished likewise. Hunters hadn't killed 
enough (a healthy deer herd doubles 
itself every three years) and officials 
are trying to “educate” sportsmen 
into realizing that both bucks and 
does must be hunted if whole herds 
are not to be wiped out through 
malnutrition. 


some 


Profitable Pheasants: Down in the 
Dakotas a few years ago, pheasants 
were hunted like vermin. Farm kids 
destroyed nests, eggs and young in 
the spring. Farmers carried shotguns 
on their binders. The pheasant— 


that immigrant gentleman from the 


Orient—was_ destroying crops on a 
big scale. Then the government got 
wise. They began: to boost thei 


pheasant shooting. Hunters flocked in 


after the wily, hard-to-hit ringtail 
Result: the Dakotas have become 
prosperous. And now they proudly 


boast that there are 50 million pheas 


ants in Dakota! 

lo show you on a_ small seal 
how profitable this game bird can 
be, the government of Ontario in 
troduced a few of the birds to Pelee 


Island in 1927. The 1952 Pelee Is- 


land shoot yielded 1,175 hunters, 
6,580 cocks and 1,175 hens. Sports- 
men paid out $25,000 for food and 


accommodation, in addition to $20,000 
They do that every year 
for enough birds are always left to 
population of the Is- 


for licenses 


maintain the 
land to capacity. 


Consider the Rattler: Men who know 


say there is 


more misconception re 
garding rattlesnakes than anyone 
would believe possible Rattlers can 
not travel faster than a man can run 
their best speed is about miles 
per hou They are said to strike 
with deadly accuracy; tests show 
they don't see well, and they mis- 
calculate distance almost every time 
They are believed to strike fear 
into the heart of every wild thing 
when, as a matter of fact, such crea 


tures as wild turkeys kill and eat 


them—and chaparral cocks kill them 
just for enjoyment. Deer kill them 
too, by stamping on them with their 
lance-like hooves. The rattler — is 
thought by many to be the king of 
reptiles—yet the non-poisonous king 
snake chases him every time. Men 
who have studied rattlers intimately 
in Arizona’s hot canyons say rattle 
snakes are quite individualistic, too 
some are brave, some cowardly. 


The cowardly ones, they say, are 
those that strike blindly and without 
warning. The brave ones, on the 


other hand, are much like brave dogs 
they give plenty of warning—in this 

rattle instead of a growl— 
they strike. Even then they’re 
without 


case, a 
before 


hoping you'll go away 

trouble. 

Odd & Interesting: Tests seem to 
indicate that dogs attack only peo- 
ple who are afraid of them: they 
may be able to “smell” fear.. 
Husky dogs do not bark... The raven 


(cousin to the crow) has an accurate 
time. Ravens fed around 
mining camps will soon appear right 
on time for their tidbits... For the 
year 1875, the Russian government 
listed a known 165 persons as hav- 
ing been killed by wolves... A fly- 
ing fox is not a (Cont. on page 20) 


sense of 
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radio programs 





The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award 
for Religious Radio Programs heard na- 
tionally at the Seventeenth American 
Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV 
Programs at Ohio State University, 
Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers 
all types of educational work done in 
the communication field. 


CITATION 
“For excellent series planning and 
standards to convey a bold religious 
message of interest to all classes. 
Frank and commendable effort in 
facing common problems of our day 
—with no punches pulled on deli- 
cate subjects. Professional produc- 
tion and_ suitability for audience 
makes this program outstanding. 
Definitely . . . good radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven 
to present the most excellent dramatiza- 
tion possible. Our directors and _profes- 
sional people have kept the goal of 
excellence before them for the 19 years 
we have been on the air. This award is 
an incentive for us to aim for even 
higher achievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half- 
hour radio drama produced by the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The 
usual format is to tell the story of a Saint 
or other hero of God as a means for en- 
couraging listeners to follow the Will of 
God in hope and confidence. 

The weekly dramas are at present be- 
ing heard on more than 350 stations in 
the United States and on more than 300 
stations overseas through the facilities 
of the Armed Forces Radio Service. Con- 
sult your newspaper for station and time 
in your locality or send a postal card to 
Fr. Director, $.A.. AVE MARIA HOUR, 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 
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MR. OUTDOORS 

(From page 19) fox at all, but a great 
bat, with a wingspread of about five 
feet... Squirrel monkeys are not ex- 
pecially intelligent, though they pos- 
sess a brain case proportionately 
larger than man’s...The color of 
male birds indicate whether or not 
they. help ith brooding eggs. If they 
are inconspicuous in color, like the 
female, they take regular turns. If 
they have brilliant plumage, they stay 
away from the nest. In this latter 
case, their flaming color attracts pred- 
ators and enemies and lures danger 
away from the brooding mother... 
Fresh water clams spend the first 
part of their lives as parasites of 
fishes...The horned toad is not a 
toad but a lizard. It does not lay 
eggs, but gives birth to living young. 





LENTEN DIARY 

(From page 10) “So it’s okay to die, 
see?” Poor Tommy—his ear was so 
bad I expect that thought was a 
great comfort to him last week. How 
on earth could we ever raise children 
without Him? Yes—Christ is Risen. 
Christ is Risen, indeed! T 





IF HE BE NOT RISEN 

(From page 18) you will, but ex- 
plain how such a world-shaking re- 
ligion could have even been started 
on the corner-stone of a Resurrec- 
tion fable among peoples who were 
deeply interested and even biased 
contemporaries of the Crucified 
Christ; among people who would de- 
mand excellent proof of such mon- 
strous claims that a criminal they had 
put to death but a short time before, 
had now risen from the grave, as He 
Himself had told them before His 
death; among the priests of the Jew- 
ish religion who were the most in- 
terested in seeing Christ killed and 
buried for good, yet who flocked 
over to the side of the apostles in 
large numbers, intelligent men who 
had every opportunity to interview 
and examine and cross-examine all 
these first-class witnesses of the 
events that transpired from the first 
Easter Day till the first Ascension 
Day. Explain such facts as these and 
you at once assert the fact of the 
Resurrection. You can’t get away 
from it. 

As Catholics we, of course, do not 
deny the Resurrection, but hail it as 
an accomplished fact and more, as 
a pledge of our own future resur- 
rection. And_that is what this Easter 
Day should mean to us: another re- 
minder that there will be for us too 
a resurrection of the body, a resur- 
rection either to eternal happiness 
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or eternal misery. The choice is 
strictly ours, but that choice has to 
be made now, not tomorrow, or next 
week, or next year, but right now. 
With death stalking through the 
world, striking the young as well as 
the old, the rich as well as the poor, 
the good as well as the bad, it is 
eternally important that we make sure 
now that our resurrection will be like 
Christ's, a resurrection unto eternal 
glory, a resurrection to everlasting 
happiness in Heaven. t 





GRAYMOOR ANNALS 

(From page 13) and then will journey 
to South America before returning 
to Spain. t 


Up art Montour Falls, 
our minor seminary, the students 
publish a very interesting monthly 
paper called The Quill. In fact, The 
Quill is a great help to its con- 
temporary, THe Lamp, because it 
keeps us abreast of the news at the 
seminary. Editor of this scintillating 
periodical is one Robert Brunell, 
from New Haven, Conn. Robert 
numbers the literary gift as merely 
one of his accomplishments, being 
versatile in music and astronomy as 
well. Assisting him in his editorial 
labors are Daniel O'Shea and Eu- 
gene Prus as Associate Editors; the 
Artist is John Miskell; the typists are 
James Judge and Thomas Sykes; the 
Sports Editor is Kevin Ryan and the 
reporter for the College Depart- 
ment is Peter Jancola. 

Highlighting the news in The Quill 
this month was the annual visit of 
Very Rev. Fr. General, S.A. to the 
Seminary at Montour Falls. Father 
General arrived at Montour accom- 
panied by Father Sebastian, S.A., 
his secretary. The following morn- 
ing, it being the anniversary of the 
death of Father Paul, Founder of 
the Society of the Atonement, Fa- 
ther General was Celebrant at the 
Solemn Anniversary Mass of Req- 
uiem, assisted by Fathers Januarius 
and Richard as Deacon and_sub- 
Deacon respectively. Following the 
Mass Father General addressed the 
students on the subject of Chris- 
tian Unity, which is the vocation of 
the Friars of the Atonement. 

The “Annals” pays tribute this 
month to The Quill. It is fine ex- 
pression of the interest and enthusi- 
asm of the students at Montour Falls, 
and a wonderful training in their 
vocation to the priesthood. t 
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TEEN TOPICS q 7 
Continued from pag 1] 
Connie Olszewski, 64 Sycamore Street 
Natrona, Penna. (age 15 
Patricia Stanoski, 50 Vine Street, Na 


Educate 


trona, Penna ige 17) 
Cecilia Anuzek, 12 Pine Street, Na 
trona, Penna. (age 16) a worthy boy so that he 
atricia Rybicki, 20 Blue Ridge Av- y 
Pincay sete g ee ; can reach the Altar of God 


Airman/2C Francis Morowski, Det 7 
12th Air Postal Sq., APO 17, c/o Post 
master, New York, N.Y 

Margaret Pearson, 505 Bergen Strect 
Brooklyn 17, New York 

Nancy Savel, Ford Avenue, St. Mary’s 
Penna. (age 16) 

Emma Bonafe, 977 Summit Avenu 
Bronx 52, New York (age 17 

Pauline Mather, 607 Chico Street, 
Bakersfield California (age 15 

Patricia Lupico, 46 Mulford Gardens, 
Yonk rs, New York (age 13) 


Here’s wishing many happy hours 






Co-openate Kepe Domd 
in the Missionary work 
of the Graymoor Friars 


of correspondence and many, many 
new friends! Till next month—’bye, 
teens—and God's best! Tt 





IN FOCUS ; 

(From page 3) at such low prices Partteipate 
gives everyone the opportunity for 
increasing and deepening his under- in God's Holy work for 


— and comprehension of his the Salvation of Souls 


Of course, with Doubleday this is 
primarily a business venture. The 
company expects to make money on 
it and has to make money to stay in 
business. Actually, Image Books 
should be profitable. The potential a 
market is there and avenues of wide 
distribution are open. The only thing 
necessary is to gain an acceptance for 5 . 
these books by the people for whom t f * 
they are to be published. You CAN. satisfy the charity 

If such acceptance is gained burning in your heart to do all 
Doubleday will continue to publish of these things: Perhaps, in 


Catholic titles; if, on the other hand, é 
such acceptance is not gained and the | - justice to yourself, you feel that 
project does not show a profit, this} .. you cannot do them right now. 
venture will be abandoned, laudable But by remembering the Gray- 


and praiseworthy though it may be. ; j 
In other words, it is up to the Catho- | - , MOor Friars in your will you 
lic population of America to deter-| * ‘egy accomplish ail this and 
mine whether this will be a success 3 . 
or a failure, whether it will continue share in the rewards promised . 
or cease. by Christ. Keep alive the Chris-. 
Another consideration also has a raditi on of real harity 
place here. We Catholics have been : flan fr - oft . by. 
bitterly indignant—and rightly so—in sharing something with Christ, 
our condemnation of the trashy and Our Blessed Lord and Saviour. 






















down-right bad books and magazines Sa 
that have appeared and still are ap- ae a Fide Bik. : the _ Rh ay 

pearing on newsstands and in drug . é ‘ ea : tae hh ee + 
stores. In doing this we have been : Werwa Maw: bade Se ct ae Oe ae Pe 


doing our duty. We have been point- 








ing out evil and condemning it. But --- Merely insert in your will; | give, devise, and 

this negative attitude is only part of | ~. P J Pras 

our duty. The other part consists in £ bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 

pointing out the goed and supporting Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y., the sum of ___s 

it. — at ; ; 
Image Books will appear in the % : : cay ede 3 ee Je 2, 4 

fall. Watch for them. T | aioe oe ieee as va | 
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CONVERSION IS A FREE GIFT FROM ALMIGHTY GOD. 
HE SENDS HIS INSPIRATIONS IN MANY WAYS. PERHAPS 
THE NOVITIATE OF AN ANGLICAN RELIGIOUS COMMUNITY 


MAY NOT SEEM THE MOST APT BUT IN THIS CASE IT WAS 
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PeRHAPS THE NOVITIATE of an Anglican religious com- 
munity may not seem to be the most apt place to 
experience conversion to the one true fold. Yet the 
circumstances were certainly conducive to such an 
outcome and the great wonder is that in like sur- 
roundings the same results are not achieved more 
often. 

The entire office—matins excepted—was recited in 
choir, in English, and on Sundays and feast days it 
was sung. On Sunday mornings there was a high Mass 
with asperges and incense, on Sunday afternoons Ben- 
ediction with the Blessed Sacrament (the phrases in 
the divine praises relative to the Immaculate Con- 
ception and St. Joseph being omitted). There were 
fasts and vigils and the sonorous Prayer Book litany 
in procession. The discipline was duly taken by the 
members of the community on all Fridays of the 
vear and twice a week during Lent. In short, Catholic 
doctrines and Catholic practices were taught and fol- 
lowed in all details of a monastic life. regular in its 


BY GORDON BODENWEIN 


observance, reasonable in its application and (the ris- 
ing hour was 4:45) not too rigorous to be borne. 
The monks in their white habits were entirely edify- 
ing, whether engaged in some routine task, convers- 
ing at recreation, or pacing up and down in solemn 
hooded silence in the cloister that looked down in 
the near distance upon the broad river. 

Those months passed very pleasantly; there were 
no difficulties and no disquietudes. I had never quite 
been at peace with the “branch theory” of Catholic 
churches with which I had become acquainted, but 
then religion was sure, in any case, to have its stum- 
bling blocks and there were numerous compensations. 
Compensations such as arriving in the early days of 
High Anglican conversion (no one who has not ex- 
perienced it can ever know, I am certain, what its 
enthusiastic, exuberant, exaltations are like) at the 
monastery on a Maundy Thursday and finding in 
the crypt in all its modest glory an altar of repose. 

There were compensations (Cont. on page 24) 
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THESE MANY YEARS AGO 

(From page 23) also in the novitiate 
in the frequent sermons, for the 
monks being missioners made a 
specialty of preaching and their dis- 
courses were usually far above av- 
erage. I remember the father supe- 
rior preaching once on St. John 
Baptist and how I sat spellbound, 
how one day a large crucifix was 
blessed in the monastery garden and 
the sermon preached on the occasion 
by the superior commenced, with 
appropriate accent: “All life began 
in a garden.” That dramatic dictum 
has remained with me ever since 
I also enjoyed the singing of plain- 
chant and the hymns, ancient and 
modern. Little did I expect that a 
shadow would soon cross my path 
which would put an end to all this 
and set me on _ rocky roads, still 
not fully .explored. 

It came about in this manner. The 
master of novices was a martinet, 
more or less, and he knew it. So he 
made a point of being agreeable and 
succeeded remarkably well. (I saw 
a photograph of him some few years 
ago in his latter days in which he 
wore a great grin and I am con- 
vinced was trying valiantly to be 
the jolly monk which he very well 
knew he could never be.) He was 
a convert from Presbyterianism and 
though an Episcopalian of the most 
advanced school, he still retained an 
ingrained, almost violent, dislike for 
all things he considered distinctly 
Roman Catholic. 

But to get to the point. I was 
preparing to take deacon’s orders and 
a course of study being assigned me, 
I was given ample time to pursue 
my studies and free range of the 
library. That is where the father 
master, in an amiable frame of mind, 
made his mistake. (On the other 
hand, he had been unrelenting about 
my spiritual reading and held me to 
the dissection of the soul, in three 
volumes, as developed by a_ well- 
kriown Spanish Jesuit, which I vehe- 
mently detested—and still do.) 

That library had always been a 
favorite haunt whenever I could get 
into it for any length of time and 
even today, had it not long since 
been moved elsewhere, I would be 
able to tell exactly the place on which 
shelf many a noted book was to ‘be 
located. For months the dusting of 
that exhilarating ~realm. had been 
among my menial duties and once 
the father master was led to wonder 
audibly in the novices’ chapter why 
it took me so long to dust. I was to do 
it “quickly.” How little did he know 
then where it was all leading! 

Now it so happened in this most 
estimable religious institution that 
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there was one subject which was never 
mentioned. It never entered into any 
discussion that I recall, it certainly 
never became a theme for confer- 
ence. That subject was what was 
known as the “papal claims.” Cath- 
olic in all else, these excellent peo- 
ple, in that region of total taboo not 
a word was to be spoken! So being 
left to myself in the library and re- 
garding at the moment the taking of 
deacon’s orders with some little se- 
riousness, I decided, rightly or 
wrongly, that here was a topic I 
ought to know something about. I 
was curious, I wanted to find out. 

Was this a temptation of the devil, 
aiming to lead me astray? Was there 
a page about this in Scupoli, my con- 
stant pocket companion, that I had 
somehow missed? Should I have 
straightway chased the evil thought 
away? (That is how Anglicans are 
supposed to deal with what they call 


SEE 
A SEMINARIAN’S PRAYER 


Hail Mary, grant me with each day 
In all my ways, to be 


More formed to Christ till you bring 
forth 


Another Christ in me. 


—PascHAL SCHALLER, O.F.M. Cap. 


“Roman arguments’—as attacks upon 
faith to be fled from promptly at all 
costs.) Be that as it may, I did no 
such thing. Whenever the time al- 
lowed, I read all I could find on 
the subject of St. Peter’s place among 
the apostles as put forth by learned 
Anglican students. {There were no 
Catholic authors to be discovered 
there on that subject, you may rest 
assured.) And the more I read, the 
less acceptable became the presented 
points of view, the more confused 
my own intellectual position. I have 
long since forgotten the names of 
the eminent Anglican divines who 
wrought my downfall, I have been 
entirely out of touch with this par- 
ticular field of religious expression for 
many years. But I remember a Rev. 
Dr. Bull, and I believe a Father Pul- 
ler and I am not certain but what 
the renowned Bishop Gore had some- 
thing to say on the matter. If a vote 
of thanks to them is so long over- 
due, let me now gladly and pub- 
licly give it. 

I think the breaking point ac- 
tually came when I read in explana- 
tion of the Petrine texts that our 
Lord, having called Peter by his 
name, then pointed to himself and 


ONE 


said that upon this divine rock would 
he found his church. Could any- 
thing be more far-fetched? Could any 
interpretation of Scripture be more 
awry? I had had enough; the strug 
gle was over. | had indeed suffered 
some bad days and nights of un- 
settlement, but they were now at an 
end. Doubt on the subject of Peter 
and the papacy was dead and done 
for, and I was through as an Angli- 
can. Nobody but myself had known 
what had been going on during this 
critical period, nobody but myself had 
anything to do with the final re- 
sults. 

As soon as I could, I presented 
myself to the master of novices and 
told him that I must leave. I re- 
member his reply: “Well, I don’t 
suppose this is exactly the best place 
in the world to think things out.” So 
I left, but there was no “thinking 
out” to be done. Within the week I 
called on the Dominjcan Fathers and 
asked for instructions. After a while 
I was told I might be received and 
so early one morning without any 
fanfare whatever (the sacristan kindly 
consented to act as my godfather) I 
made my confession, received condi- 
tional absolution and was then bap- 
tised, conditionally. The next day I 
enlisted in the U. S. Navy in World 
War I. 

If I may venture, at this late 
date, a word of appreciation of the 
Anglican religious with whom I was 
once briefly associated, I would like 
very much to utter it here. I es- 
teemed them then, I esteem them 
now. I was rather shocked some time 
ago to come upon, in the magazine 
published by their community, a short 
paragraph in which the monk to whom 
I made my first confession was spoken 
of, almost flippantly it seemed to me, 
in his failing days as “that poor old 
priest.” 

He was a kindly, steadfast, good 
man, even if somewhat absent-minded. 
He was said to have taken many 
times the wrong train in setting out 
to go on a mission. Then there was 
the member of this community who 
in his old age went as a missionary 
to darkest Africa and died there. He 
was a little man with an impediment 
in his speech. He was reputed to 
have worn a hair shirt and to have 
done with three hours’ sleep a night. 
There was also the lay-brother, al- 
ways cheerful, who was in charge 
of the kitchen. The father founder, 
oddly enough, was no liturgist and 
no ecclesiologist, either. He seemed 
to be more interested in the single 
tax than in theology, really, and I 
was always of the opinion when the 
rule was being read after none that 
his co-founder (Cont. on page 32) 
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Love of the Cross. Early in his re- 
ligious lite as an Augustinian Anthony 
made his vows of stability to the 
monastery of Lisbon. Later he asked 
to be transferred to the monastery at 
Coimbra, so that he would not be 
disturbed by the visits of 
and friends. One author gives another 


relatives 


reason for the move: love of the 
Cross. “He who loved the images 
of the Cross and of Him crucified 


hastened to the place of the Cross 
(monastery of the Holy 
Coimbra), urged as he was by the 
highest wisdom, to investigate the 
mysteries of the Cross, being a lover 
of perfection and internal peace, and 
a conspicuous devotee of the Cross.” 
(Rigauld ) 


Cross at 


Ar tHe Chapter of Arles during the 
lifetime of St. Francis, St. Anthony 
preached to his fellow friars about 
the Cross. As he did so, Francis ap- 
peared to the brethren, his 
extended in the form of a 


arms 
cross. 


To you, Jesus Christ, beloved Son 
of God the Father, who ‘works all 
good in us, be all praise, all glory, 
all honor, all reverence. You are the 
Alpha and the Omega, the beginning 
and the end, who has granted to me, 
unworthy though L am, by your 
mercy and goodness to come to the 
end of this work. To Alpha and 
Omega be glory, honor and_ rever- 
ence. To the beginning who has no 
end, be praise and 
ever.” (Sermon of 
Epiphany. ) 


benediction for- 
{th Sunday after 


THERE is a tradition that 
herself taught St. Anthony the de 
votion to the Sacred Heart of her 
Son. One day she appeared to him 


Our Lady 


in the solitude of Monte Paolo and 
showed him a crowned heart on 
which the image of the Crucified 
stood out boldly. The heart was 


surrounded by a Franciscan cord. Our 
Lady pointed to the heart and told 
him it was that of her Son. She 
told Antony that he would find the 
source of ferver and inspiration in 
the Heart of Jesus. (Tradition men- 
tioned by Blondelet in V'e de § 
Antoine, of RTFRMar °46 83) 

On Pentecost Sunday, 1232, Pope 
Gregory IX (formerly Cardinal Hu- 
golino, friend of St. Francis and of 
St. Anthony) canonized Anthony at 
Spoleto. With deep emotion he called 
Anthony the “Ark of the Testament, 
Hammer of Heretics, Inspired Teach- 
er of the Church.” After declaring 
him to be a saint, the Pope intoned 
the Te Deum which was taken up 
and re-echoed by the multitude of 
friars and lay people who crowded 
the cathedral. 

Just as the Deacon was about to 
chant the verse for confessors, the 


At St.Anthonw’s Feet 





Pope himself intoned “O Doctor op- 


time, Ecclesiase sanctac luinen, beati 
Antoni...” and then vesting for Mass, 
he celebrated the Mass “In medio—” 
used for doctors of the Church. 

the first time that St. An- 
thony appeared in the holy. sacrifice 
of the Mass,*it was as a Doctor. But 
this office was forgot- 
ten by most of the people. Anthony 
the Wonderworker. Only the 
and devoted writers 


Thus 


for centuries 


was 
friars remem- 
great learning as well as 
holiness, until Pope Pius XII declared 
him to be Doctor of the Church, 
in fact, the Evangelical Doctor. 


bered his 


Tue flaming heart in the hand of 
Anthony shows his love of the Sacred 
Heart. Fr. Luke Wadding, O.F.M., 
:ainous the 
Order seen a nu nber 
of very pictures in) which 
St. Anthony is represented as hold- 
ing a book which is surmounted by 
a heart aflame.” 

In the twentieth century we think 
ot St. Anthony as holding the Chirist- 
Child. But both representations of 
the heart and of the Infant Christ 
are aspects of the love that 
burned in the saint’s heart for tne 
Son of God. In the Child of Bethle- 
hem, Anthony contenplates the mys- 
tery of the Incarnation; in the flam- 
ing heart of Jesus, he contemplates 
the mystery of the Cross. 


historian of Franciscan 


says: “I have 


ancient 


great 


Turee centuries after his death, the 
Ven. Johanna Maria of the Cross 
(Poor Clare) had a vision of St. An- 
thony in this way: “While engaged 
in prayer, on the feast of St. Anthony, 
I saw his soul carried by angels to 
the feet of Christ. Our Lord opened 
wide the wound of His Heart, and 
the Heart all radiant with light 
seemed to attract and absorb the soul 
of Anthony, as the rays of the sun 
attract and absorb every other light. 
In the Heart of Jesus, the soul of 


the saint appeared to me as a precious 
stone of sparkling brilliance which 
filled the opening. Its varied 
represented to ine the virtues of 
the saint, and shone marvelously in 


colors 


the ocean of light proceeding from 
the Heart of Jesus, in honor of Christ, 
and to glory of the saint him- 
self. Then Jesus took this pearl from 


tue 


His Heart and offered it to His 
eternal Father, who caused it to be 
admired by the angels and _ saints.” 


(Francis Dent, St. Anthony of Padua 
and the Twentieth NY 
Kenedy, 1900, 177-8). 


Century 


Sr. Margaret Mary also saw the soul 


of Anthony set as a precious Jewel 
within the Sacred Heart. She says 
that Anthony was the most faithful 


imitator and apostle of Divine Chair 


who embraces the heart of her Di- 
vine Master and Model. 

Sr. Anthony was also called “favo 
rite of the Sacred Heart.” 

From the gospel and from the Fa- 
thers he (St. Anthony) derived the 


devotion to the Sacred Heart, which 
he passed on to St. Bonaventure; the 
devotion to the Name of 
the form of a sun 
surmounted by rays of light which he 
handed on to St. Bernardine of Siena 
the devotion to the Blood of Christ, 


Jesus, 
represented in 


which he transmitted to St. James 
of the Marches; the devotion to 
Christ the King, both of the Cre 


ation and the Redemption, which he 
handed down to Duns Scotus. 


“Halfway between the century of 


Abelard and that of St. Thomas 
Aquinas, between the age of St. 
Francis and that of St. Bonaven- 
ture, St. Anthony flashed like a bril- 
liant meteor.” (A. Gemelli, Fran- 


ciscan Message to the World, 66,68) 


Sr. Anthony — probably the 
Franciscan habit for the shortest tine 
of any friar—eight years. He became 
a Franciscan at the age of 28 
died at the age of 36. 


wore 


and 


Ir 1s to be noted,” declares St. An- 
thony, in a sermon for the fifth Sun 
day after Pentecost, “that to do a 
work two things are necessary, 
namely, wisdom and power; wisdom 
to dispose things and power to put 
them together. Jesus Christ who is 
the power and wisdom of God made 
a throne for Himself in which He 
rests. And that throne is the soul 
of the just man which Jesus Christ 
created in His wisdom when it did 
not exist and which he redeemed by 
His power, when it had been lost.” TF 
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A photograph of the sun’s 
surface. The estimated height 
of the flames is 50,000 feet 


= Our Nearest 


MlokE AND MORE, man is turning to the sun in an effort to wrest from 
it information of far-reaching importance to the well-being of mankind 
and the future of our civilization. The discovery of man-made atomic en- 
ergy has indeed given the planet, earth, and the sun—our nearest. star, 
a common denominator for comparison. For the sun no longer is beyond 
the reach of our sciences and our scientists. In effect we have succeeded 
in splitting it wide open, laying bare startling secrets which have for ages 
remained shrouded with mystery. 

Few persons realize that the brilliant ball of fire which we call the 
sun is a giant powerhouse of atomic energy, the hub of our universe 
and our nearest non-planetary neighbor in the boundless immensity of 
God’s universe. Still fewer persons appreciate the fact that the nations 
of the world would go bankrupt in a matter of days if they had 
to pay for the precious and indispensable sunlight which God sends _ to 
our tiny planet each day. In the words of Dr. Harlan True Stetson of 
the Massachusetts Institute of Technology, “The cost for one twelve-hour 
day of sunshine for the whole earth would be more than one hundred 
million times a million dollars.” 

The present rate of consumption of all forms of energy in the world 
in an entire year is equal to the energy received from the sun in only 
three minutes. In every second the sun loses four million tons of energy 
in the form of heat and light. To give you an idea of the amount of energy 
contained in only one pound of heat it would be great enough to change 
20 million tons of rock into liquid, incandescent lava. 

Four million tons of energy a second strearning out of the sun as heat 
means the sun is actually losing four million tons a second. This is the 
equivalent of 360,000,000.000 tons a day. Lest you fear that the sun will 
burn itself out soon, however, equally reliable estimates assure us that 
there are remaining on the sun 2 octillion tons of matter. enough fuel 
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THE SUN IS NOW WITHIN THE REACH OF OUR SCIENCES 


AND SCIENTISTS. WE HAVE SUCCEEDED IN SPLITTING IT WIDE 


' a ; OPEN, LAYING BARE STARTLING SECRETS WHICH 
HAVE REMAINED SHROUDED WITH MYSTERY FOR AGES 


to keep sunlight streaming to our planet for the next fifteen billion 
years. Despite these startling statistics the sun is a smaller-than-average, 
cooler-than-average star. The largest stars known are about 50 times the 
size of the sun, and all sizes are represented, down to about one-hundredth 
of the size of the sun. The hottest stars have perhans ten to 20 times the 
sun’s surface temperature, the coolest, perhaps one-fourth its temperature. 
The weights of the stars differ less: from perhaps 40 times the sun’s weight 
of one-tenth of it. But in brightness the stars differ most of all; from a 
million times as bright as the sun to one-millionth of its brightness. 

If we were to receive from the sun one-half of the current energy 
supply, the average temperature of the earth would fall lower than ten 
degrees below zero; if twice as much energy came from the sun, the earth’s 
temperature would average 180 degrees. Life would obviously be uncom- 
fortable, and probably impossible, under such conditions. But the sun’s 
temperature would have to fall or rise only ten percent to produce them, 
and an interval of only a few months would be enough to extinguish life 
on our terms. 

Calculations made since the Hiroshima blast on August 6, 1945, sup- 
port conclusively the hypothesis that the sun derives its energy by the 
annihilation of matter just as the atomic bomb does. The estimated tem- 
perature of the sun, 20,000,000 degrees Fahrenheit, although it appears 
at first beyond human understanding can be arrived at accurately by 
physicists with slide rules and pencils. All they have to do is to assume 
that hydrogen gas on the sun is continuously being destroyed by con- 
version to the “dirigible” gas, helium. Is it any wonder that mention of 
a man-made hydrogen bomb sends shivers of concern up the spines of the 
scientists who might be concerned with trying to make one? 

For one to appreciate how hot 20,000,000 degrees Fahrenheit is, we 
may take the word of Dr. Frederick Williams to the (Cont. on page 31) 


BY 
Oo. A. BATTISTA 





The sunspot of April 7, 1947 a 







SIR THOMAS MORE 


Portrait by Hans Holbein 


Copyright The Frick Collection, New York 
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BY REV. PACIFICUS VON ESSEN, S.A. 


Wir tHE CLEAN STROKE of a heavy ax, the head 
of Sir Thomas More rolled from the death block. 
England had lost an eminent scholar and states- 
man; the Church added to her calendar another 
saint and martyr. 

Few men have gained the respect and admira- 
tion which More enjoys and fewer still would re- 
fuse to join with Cardinal Pole, a cousin of the 
infamous king, Henry VIII, in saying that of all 
Englishmen, Sir Thomas More was the best. Even 
a line from the Elizabethan play Sir Thomas More 
styles the saint: “The best friend that the poor 
eer had.” And as for More’s fidelity to the Church 
and the Pope, it was this very loyalty which caused 
his death and gave him claim to the title, Martyr 
of Unity. 

Born in 1478, Sir Thomas More was one of 
the truly great men of sixteenth century of Eng- 
land, an age of extreme ambition demanding fate- 
ful decisions. Outstanding in well blended talents, 
Sir Thomas was at once the scholar and writer, 
the statesman and theologian. And more than all 
else, Sir Thomas More was the saint. 

Unquestionably, it is More’s holiness that ac- 
counts for his remarkable balance of character and 
personality. By nature, Thomas More seems to have 
been a kind and affable man, possessed of a gen- 
erous amount of common sense, and lavish in what 
he possessed. He was a man not estranged to the 
cross and he remarked often that, “We may not 
look at our pleasure to go to Heaven in feather 
beds.” More would begin his day at two o'clock 
in the morning. He wore a penitential shirt and 
chastized his flesh with the cords of a discipline. 
Still, despite the austerity of his life, More is per- 
haps one of the wittiest of saints. The humorous 
incident of how the saint rescued the white beard 
he had grown during his fifteen months’ imprison- 
ment from the executioner’s ax is common knowl- 
edge. “This beard has committed no treason,” More 
protested as he pushed it clear of the ax’s swing. 

But it is especially More’s loyalty to the Roman 


Catholic Church as the divinely constituted so- 
ciety leading men to salvation, with which we are 
presently concerned. For there is no other reason 
for the death of More, a once cherished friend of 
Henry VIII, than that he steadfastly refused to 
take the oath repudiating the authority of “any 
foreign... prince or potentate,” and thereby make 
Henry head of the Church in England. Except for 
his dear friend, St. John Fisher, a bishop and 
Cardinal of the Church, More was practically 
alone in his open opposition. 

However, if we are to see More in his full 
stature as he fights the heretics and defends the 
Church, we must go back to the second decade of 
the sixteenth century. With the insurrection of the 
Protestant Revolt, heresy swept the continent as a 
fire sweeps a pine grove. Sir Thomas More was a 
year shy of forty when the German monk, Martin 
Luther, defiantly nailed his chart of theses to the 
doors of the Wittenburg Cathedral. Since this was 
the customary way of promulgation then in vogue, 
there was nothing reprehensible in Luther’s action 
as such. But when Luther insisted that his theses 
were a reform of Catholic teachings and dogmas, 
that the Church was little more than a high powered 
organization of wealthy ecclesiastics, he had evi- 
dently fallen into gross error and obdurate heresy. 

This initial act of Luther was but the first in 
an endless series of attacks on the Church and her 
teachings. Beginning with his diatribes against the 
practise of indulgences, Luther next attacked and 
denied the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, the Seven 
Sacraments, Transubstantiation, the Communion of 
Saints and other truths of the Church. Heresy fol- 
lowed heresy in the catechism of Luther and by 
1521 Pope Leo X formally declared Luther a heretic 
and therefore no longer a member of the Catholic 
Church. 

This pronouncement of the pontiff so com- 
pletely enraged the disloyal monk, that he pub- 
lished a seething work entitled: Babylonian 
Captivity of the Church. (Cont. on page 30) 
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From page 29) 

To the defense of the Church came 
none other than England's promising 
monarch, King Henry VIII. Henry re- 
butted the Lutheran work with one 
of his own called: Defense of the 
Seven Sacraments. The book was a 
fine exposition of Catholic teaching, 
though it is questionable how much 
of the work is actually Henry’s and 
of what motives prompted its under- 
taking. However, Henry did know 
some Catholic Theology, having once 
studied theology with a view of 
being ordained and obtaining the 
Archbishopric of Canterbury and so 
it could well be that Henry was the 
principal author of the work. In any 
event, Pope Leo X was so pleased 
with the results of Henry's pen that 
it merited for Henry the enviable 
title, “Defender of the Faith.” This 
title is used even to the present day 
by England’s monarch, though it has 
long since lost its original significance. 

More was a gifted writer and pro- 
duced books in both English and 
Latin, the most famous of which is 
his Utopia. Originally written in 
Latin, Utopia was quickly translated 
into English. More’s complete writ 
ings are truly vast since he was 
prolific as an author. Many of these 
works were directed — specifically 
against the heretics and it has been 
said of More: “Though he were to 
argue against an heretical centipede, 
Sir Thomas would be determined to 
leave him not a leg to stand on.” 

Heresy today is something with 
which many people are not too much 
concerned. The paralyzing influence 
of Protestantism which has left mod- 
ern society in a state of crippled 
liberalism is largely responsible for 
this. The current attitude that one 
religion is as good as another, that 
there is little difference between 
beliefs so long as one believes, that 
all men are striving for the same goal, 
is common enough. 

But in the early sixteenth century, 
such a frame of mind was completely 
alien to the English. In the estimation 
of the people, heresy was abhorent 
and detestable. Heresy was like a de- 
vouring cancer eating away and 
destroying the body of Catholic 
teachings. And Thomas More reflect- 
ing well the mentality of the times, 
regarded heresy as an evil worse 
than treason; heresy was a deliberate, 
open movement to overthrow and 
ruin the ecclesiastical organization 
instituted by Christ Himself, the 
Roman Catholic Church. Both heresy 
and heretics, therefore, were seditious; 
their destructive ideas called for the 
strongest penalty, even death itself. 

Still, despite his natural abhorrence 
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tor heresy, More strove earnestly to 
be lenient in his denouncements and 
not to be over harsh in his criticisms. 
When his days were drawing to a 
close in the Tower in which he was 
imprisoned in 1533, he was able 
to write: 


“As touching heretics I hate that 
vice of theirs and not their persons 
and very fain would I that the one 
were destroyed and the other 
saved. And that I have toward no 
man any other mind than _ this 
how loudly soever these blessed 
new brethren and professors and 
preachers of heresy belie me—it 
all the favour and pity I have used 
among them to their amendment 
were known, it would, I warrant 
you well and plain appear; whereof, 
if it were requisite, I could bring 
forth witnesses more than men 
would ween.” 


Though More was by nature kind 
and gentle, he was nevertheless in- 
clined to fight strongly in the face 
of serious crimes and injustices and 
heresy was such a crime to the mind 
of More. To show that his restraint 
in refuting the heretics required an 
effort, More wrote the following: 


“it were very hard for me to handle 
it in such wise, and when I plainly 
prove them abominable heretics 
and against God and His sacra- 
ments and saints very blasphemous 
fools, they should ween I speak 
them fair.” 


When Tyndale first published his 
English version of the New Testament 
in 1526, More attacked it vigorously. 
He accused Tyndale of deliberately 
mistranslating a number of biblical 
texts which had the consequence of 
setting a foundation for Lutheranism. 
For example, Tyndale had rendered 
the word “church” by “congregation.” 
This falsification of meaning, More 
denounced as a malicious attempt to 
deny that there was such a thing as 
a visible Church. The word “priest” 
gave way to the typical Protestant 
term “senior” and “charity” yielded 
to “love.” In the term “senior,” More 
was alert to detect that the idea of a 
specially ordained minister of reli- 
gion was lost sight of and the lofty 
significance of Christian charity was 
blandly reduced to natural love. What- 
ever might be said concerning the 
actual orthodoxy of Tyndale’s trans- 
lation, certainly, the Lutheran thought 
which the translation evinces seems 
undeniable and its implications he- 
retical, 

Thomas More, because of his 
scholarship, his reputation for integ- 
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rity and his acknowledged popular 
ity with the people was asked by the 
English hierarchy to fight the he- 
retical books which were being smug 
gled into the country. Urged on by 
his loyalty to the Church and_ his 
Christian love of fellow Englishmen, 
More humbly responded to the re 
quest. By 1528, he wrote his first 
book specifically against the here- 
tics and called it Dialogue Concern- 
ing Heresies. With his superior grasp 
of Catholic teaching, Thomas More 
was able to deal with the problems 
confronting the Church in England 
quite satisfactorily. 

A second work was quick to follow 
the Dialogue; this one under the 
title Supplication of Souls. This par- 
ticular book reproved Simon Fish for 
his Supplication of Beggars which 
was an outright denial of the doctrine 
of Purgatory. Fish had also overem- 
phasized the temporal wealth and 
riches of the Church in his book. 

Most of More’s apologetical works 
were written prior to 1533 when he 
was imprisoned in the Tower. Be- 
cause of the great tension caused by 
Henry’s fury at the so-called “Roman 
Stubbornness,” More refrained from 
writing on subjects which would an- 
tagonize the king. More could do more 
for the Church in England in this way 
than by being outspoken in his 
defense of Roman claims and Papal 
authority. 

With the autumn frost of October 
1529, came also a great responsi- 
bility for Sir Thomas More. By pres- 
sure of circumstances, More was 
forced into the unfavorable position 
of accepting the Great Seal of Chan- 
cellorship, an office he was to hold 
for three years. Today the office of 
Lord Chancellor is better known as 
that of Prime Minister. 

As Lord Chancellor, More did not 
take as active part in politics as he 
could have; he was satisfied with 
devoting himself to the judicial func- 
tions of the office almost entirely. His 
justice was tempered with mercy 
and humor, and he had won the love 
of all the people. 

However, it must be remembered 
that Henry conferred this office on 
More not so much because of per- 
sonal worth, as because of his own 
trouble and misery. Henry hoped to 
have his friend alter his stand con- 
cerning the annulment of his mar- 
riage to Katherine of Aragon. But 
Henry was either deceiving himself 
or else he did not know More half as 
well as he imagined. 

Unlike Henry planned, More did 
not dance to the tune of the king's 
fiddle; he was to be no puppet in 
Henry’s hands. Adamant in his po- 
sition that Henry's marriage with 








Katherine of Aragon was a valid union 
and hence could not be dissolved, 
More remained faithful to the Church 
and her teachings. 

Henry knew Thomas More’s 
thoughts on the matter, but bided his 
time hoping that More would come 
around to his way of thinking. An en- 
tire nation, Henry had bullied into 
acquiescence over his marriage prob- 
lem, but one man, Sir Thomas More, 
still opposed him. As a result of this, 
More was relieved of his position as 
Lord Chancellor; he could now re- 
turn to his former way of | life. 
Humorously, Sir Thomas conveyed the 
news to his wife, Dame Alice, in 
the tollowing witticism. “Chancellor 
More is Chancellor no more.” 

More left the office of Chancellor- 
ship willingly enough, and would 
have liked to spend his days in quiet 
retirement. Not having used the 
office to his own aggrandizement, 
More was now quite poor. Much of 
his time was devoted to writing in 
defense of the Catholic Faith. More 
had yearned for peace and solitude, 
but a man of his prominence could 
not really hope for such a turn of 
events. 

Henry lad not completely given 
up hope of winning More and oc 
casionally he would stop at More's 
home at Chelsea on the pretense of 
a social call. Always the conversation 
would eventually lead to the matter 
uppermost in Henry’s mind, the 
annulment of his marriage with Kath- 
erine of Aragon so that he might 
contract a new union with Anne 
Boleyn. And always More’s response 
was the same. 

Finally, Henry demanded that his 
friend, Thomas More, take an oath 
recognizing himself, i.e. Henry, as 
head of the Church in England. 
More, of course, could not subscribe 
to such an order and still remain a 
loval Catholic. Henry therefore had 
More thrown into prison on April 13, 
1534. The charge was high treason; 
failure to sign with a public oath his 
acceptance of the “new order.” Fif- 
teen long months were to pass before 
More was brought to trial, a mock 
trial that More could not possibly win. 
More was found guilty at the trial 
and sentenced to death. 

It was the custom of the time to 
keep the prisoner in a state of uncer- 
tainty as regards his execution. On 
the morning of the fatal day the 
prisoner would be informed of his 
approaching death. But due to a pre- 
monition which More had concerning 
his impending death, this was an 
uncertainty he did not experience. 
More knew that he would die on 
the 6th of July; everything seemed 
to point that way. 


July 6th was the feast of St. Thomas 
of Canterbury, one of the great 
martyrs of England. It was also a day 
within the octave of St. Peter the 
Apostle, the first Vicar of Christ and 
one who had also shed his blood in 
witness of Christ. July 6th, moreover, 
coincided with the commemoration 
of Thomas a Becket, another Eng- 
lish martyr, who like More died be- 
cause he dared oppose a former 
unworthy monarch. More was con- 
vinced that the 6th of July would 
be his day of release, his day of 
martyrdom. 

When the awaited day arrived, 
More was not disappointed. A mes- 
senger had come as More expected 
informing him of his imminent exe- 
cution. Only a short time elapsed be- 
fore Sir Thomas More walked to the 
scaffold as stately and calm as a 
king to his coronation. It was a 
moment of intense emotion for the 


LLL OOE OES 
TREASURE 
He who lifts another's heart 
By some kind word or deed, 
He who lights a lamp of truth 
For another's need; 
Gives more than gold could ever buy, 
A treasure set apart 
From any worldly gift, for he 
Has given of his heart. 
—CATHERINE E, Berry 
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people since More had endeared 
himself to all because of his loving 
and sympathetic personality. Even 
Henry did not cease to love and 
respect him and he is said to have 
cried at More’s death. 

The executioner trembled at the 
thought of the act he was about to 
perform and begged More’s forgive- 
ness. More held malice for no man 
and he kissed the troubled man and 
said: “Plush up thy spirits man, and 
be not afraid to do thy office; my 
neck is very short; take heed there- 
fore that thou strike not awry.” 

More realized that his death was 
not so much an execution as it was 
a martyrdom; that his crime was not 
so much treason to his country as it 
was loyalty to the Church. He found 
comfort in the thought that if his 
religion made him a traitor, then like 
Thomas a Becket, Thomas of Canter- 
bury and his close friend John Fisher, 
he was worthy of condemnation. All 
his life he had given to the Church, 
to England, and to his king; each 
he loved ardently. Now for the 
Church, More was to give his blood 
as well. As if in apology for his 
execution, Sir Thomas More then 


told the bystanders that he died “the 
King’s good and loyal servant, but 


God's first.” Tt 
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OUR NEAREST STAR 

(From page 27) effect that, “if a 
glass marble were heated on our 
planet to a temperature existing at 
the core of the sun the energy emitted 
from it would be sufficient to burn to 
a crisp the residents of a city the 
size of Philadelphia in a matter of 
seconds! The achievement of such 
a temperature anywhere on our 
planet would be sufficient to start an 
atomic chain reaction which would 
spontaneously convert our earthly 
domicile into a glowing Hades.” 

Verily, few of us realize the maj 
esty and awful importance of the 
sun for our continued safety. For ex- 
ample, if the sun should explode in- 
to a super nova, as other suns have 
been known to do without much 
warning, the human race might be 
wiped out faster than the candles 
on a birthday cake. According to Dr. 
N. U. Mayall of the Lick Observa 
tory, one super nova 1s worth about 
100 octillion atomic bombs. 

Our planet is like a particle of 
dust floating about in space in com 
parison with the sun. Because the 
earth is so small—small that is as 
celestial bodies go—only one two- 
billionths of the total amount of en- 
ergy radiated from the sun into space 
is captured by it. 

Actually, there are about a billion 
suns in the universe, each with a fam- 
ily of planets circling around it just 
as the earth, Mars, Venus and the 
other six planets revolve around our 
sun. Probably one star in every hun- 
dred, has a number of dark little 
worlds like our own earth which are 
its planetary companions. 

If you were given an opportunity 
to look at the sun through a power- 
ful telescope under favorable view- 
ing conditions here are some of the 
things you would see. 

No doubt the first thing to catch 
your eye would be a cluster of black 
blotches on the sun’s surface. A still 
closer look at these black patches 
shows them to be what they really 
are—sunspots. Sunspots are furious 
cyclones which come and go, cy- 
clones which may be described only 
in terms of prodigious dimensions. 
The funnels of these sunspot cy- 
clones, solar disturbances involving 
oceans of frenzied gases, vary in di- 
ameter, but all are immense. Their 
diameters may vary from five thou- 
sand miles to fifty thousand miles. 
One of the larger could swallow our 
planet as easily as a frog can swallow 
a fly. 

The temperature (Cont. on page 32) 
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(From page 31) of the tempestuous 
gases in a sunspot is about 8,500 de 
grees Falivenheit. But this is cold in 
comparison with the temperature on 
the surface of the sun, which runs 
around 11,000 degrees Fahrenheit. 
It is this relative difference in tem 
perature, in facet, which makes sun- 
look like black blemishes 
against the more brilliant background 
of the sun’s surface. It is as though 
candles being burnt beside 
a magnesium incendiary bomb or a 
welder’s torch. They would show up 
as black holes 
backgrounds. 
Dr. George F. Hales, of the Mount 
Wilson Observatory, discovered in 
1908 that behaved 
tially as monstrous magnets, magnets 
which are so powerful that they can 
influence the earth’s magnetic field. 
They have been shown to have a 
direct influence on certain phe- 
nomena which occur on our planet 
ranging all the way from terrestrial 
magnetic storms and 
the growth of cotton. 
Interesting as sunspots are, 
are in reality but pimples or 
heads on the sun’s 
surface is constructed very 
much like an onion or a cabbage, 
except that each layer may be hun 
dreds of thousands of miles thick. For 
example, the first layer of matter is 
known as the corona, and it is elec- 
trical in nature. It is known to stretch 
out from the face of the sun for a 
distance of about four hundred thou- 
sand miles. Comets have been seen 
as they penetrated through the co- 
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black- 
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rona, dashing on their irresistible 
rampages. This spectacle may be 
seen only during the total solar 


eclipse because ordinarily the co- 
rona-halo encircling the sun is much 
too bright to permit our eyes to see 
anything that is going on within it. 

Below the corona, and snuggling 
up close to what is believed to be 
the more solid portion of the sun’s 
fiery surface is another “onion-skin” 
or layer called the chromosphere. 
This region on the sun is characterized 
by a crimson color which is believed 
to be due to turbulent seas of burn- 
ing hydrogen gas. Fangs of gushing 
fire dash out from the chromosphere 
into space, spontaneously and_ spas- 
modically. As such they are known 
as prominences or spicules depend- 
ing on their size and nature. They 
may leap out for distances ranging 
anywhere from a thousand miles up 
to five hundred thousand miles. They 
may last for a few minutes or a few 
days, and they indicate some terrific 
adjustment taking place deep in the 
bowels of Apollo’s empire. 

If we go one step farther into Sol’s 
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Necrology 
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We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful departed 
and particularly the deceased subscribers 
and their near relatives whose deaths 
have been reported to us last month, 
Thirty Masses will be said for them. 


Mother Maria Francis Burnett, Sis- 
ter M. Rosalie Sister 
M. Vianney Driznus, Sister M 
Leocadia McCarthy, Rev. Adolph 
J. Klink, Sister M.  Pancratuis 
Bouvie, Sister Jude, T.S.A., Sister 


Hennessey, 


Mary Pius, R.S.M., Rev. Edward 
J. Higgins, Rev. F. William 
Brennan, Rev. Ernest J. Smith, 


Rov. James F. Eagan, Mrs. Kline, 
John McCarthy, Anne Mitch =I, 
Mari’ Dorothy Sisco, Martin C sy, 
Elizabeth C. McHugh, Joh. RB. 
Stanton, Elizabeth Kelly, John 
Kelly, C.therine Uva, Mrs. Alice 
Williams, Leo A. Hickey, Ben F. 
Rusy, Mrs. Dwyer, J. McCormick, 
John McCormick, Martin Cordial, 


Helen R. Walsh, Oscar C. Miller, 
John F. Reilly, L. A. Chaplin, 
Hazel E. Clare, Mary McCook, 
Anna Ohms, Philip Ohms, 
James McKeon, Mary Ellen 
Donald MeKeon, Lyda McKeon, 


Camille McKeon, Walter McKeon, 
Mr. Salis, Katheline Salis, Mrs. 
Foley, Mrs. Sandford, Mrs. Bernard 
Sod, Hug Haggerty, Bernard 
Soden, M-s. Torr, Mary O'Rourke, 
J. J. O'Reilly, Rene L. Profit, Mrs. 
Thoresia Wolling, Mrs, Catherine 
McCabe, John T. Healy, Veronica 
Kollman, Mortin Rettig, George 
Hind -rer, John Mark Sullivan, Mrs. 
Gertrude E. Taylor, Cornelius C. 
Connolly, Frances Pulaski, Edward 
Nuccilli, Arthur Perret, James Reid, 
Louisa Celsa, Sarah Heslin, Thomas 
Ifeslin, Sr., Thomas Heslin, Jr., 
Joha Heslin, Mrs. E. Salcida, Alice 
M Coy, Leon Becker, Andrew B. 
Campbell, Edward Edwards, John 
E. Kohostek, Joseph Rooney, Mrs. 
Helen Wehman, Clara Lataille, 
Mrs. William Jamieson, Margaret 
Munes, James R. Roche, Cenefield 
Surprise, James Shea, Catherine 
Clark, Mrs. Rose Cunat, Mrs. Mary 
Benson, Henry Koressel, J. J. Curran, 
Roger Kiley, James Patritte, Earl 
Van Meter, S/Sgt. Edward J. Stoll, 
Mrs. Mary F. Plummer, Edward 
Boyle, Mrs. Saca Thomas, Mrs. 
Anna Olszewski, Lt. Orvid O. 
Munson, Gerard Kroszewski, Arthur 
Thomas, Kristine Munson, Michael 
Thomas. 
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domain, we come to the photosphere, 
that part of our nearest star which 
presents a clear cut outline in the 
ball of brilliant fire which creeps 
upon us at dawn, or steals away from 
us at sunset. 

As for what lies beneath the 
photosphere, your guess is as good 
as mine or Einstein's. The radius of 
the sun is over four hundred and 
thirty thousand miles. It is under- 
standable, therefore, why we cannot 
fathom its core. The secrets of the 
sun’s core as well as the secrets of 
the universe in general are known to 
God alone. 

So we see that the big bright ball 
of fire which wakes you on a clear 
morning, or the crimson sphere which 
settles on the horizon at sunset has 
a lot more to it than the artists’ paint 
or the poets’ verse. 

It is a revelation of God’s magnif- 
cent work of Creation, and the vital 
hub around which His infinite uni- 
verse revolves. t 
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(From page 24) had been responsible 
for much that was found in the rule. 
But this latter individual had long 
since departed to become a Roman 
Catholic and was, therefore, never 
mentioned. As a matter of fact, he 
went to England where he made his 
monastic profession and returned to 
the States afterwards to found a Ben- 
edictine house. (All due and grate- 
ful tribute to his memory, also.) 

These were the pioneers in a no- 
table religious movement, staunch 
men all of them and worthy of high 
regard. What is most difficult to un- 
derstand in their make-up was their 
complete inability to comprehend the 
motives that led to conversion to the 
Catholic church. They regarded such 
a step as “disloyalty” and would never 
acknowledge that the becoming a 
Roman Catholic could be the con- 
sequence of sincere conviction, a se- 
rious matter of conscience. That was 
their greatest failing. We can pass it 
by. 

Many deep, dangerous and_tur- 
bulent waters have gone under the 
bridge since then. But if, after all 
these long and treacherous years, I 
were to say just one thing to any 
Anglican that would listen, it is this: 
that the Anglo-Catholic position is 
utterly untenable. To be a Christian 
at all, if that is the desire, means 
to be a Roman Catholic. There sim- 
ply is no other basis, historical, theo- 
logical or rational upon which to 
build. Those were the conclusions to 
which I came in that far-away An- 
glican novitiate and those are to me 
today the enduring terms of the 
daily battle and of the eternal vic- 
tory. 
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